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EDWARD E. JONES AND T. B. THORPE, EDITORS. 


To prevent mistakes, all letters relating to the business of this Office 
should be directed as above. 








TO OUR FRIENDS. 

Correspondents, Subscribers, or other friends, who desire our services, at a moderate 
ommission, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improved Stock, and articles to be ob- 
ained at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city anu 
vicinity —comprising— 


-bred Stock. Carriages and Harness, 
nahn and Saddle Horses, Agricultural Implements, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats, 
Fighting Cocks hinery, 
Race Saddles. Jockey Suits, etc., > ee 
Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Music and Musical ments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc., 


May rely upon a prompt attention te their orders. Particular attention will be paid to 
shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by land or water, is entertained by a pur- 
obaser, he will please state it. All letters to be addressed to 

JONES, THORPE & HAYS, “Spirit of the Times” Office, 233 Broadway. 


Co Correspondents. 

‘‘Nicholas Spicer.’ —We differ with you on a very material point, viz., we maintain you 
can dish up things worthy of the Spirit, and challenge you to send samples as oiten 
as you please. ‘e welceme you most heartily to our columns. 

“Felix.”—If you mean J. B. Roberts, he is a native actor of considerable ability, who 
was very favorably received here and in England. Please make your theatrical notices 
as brief as possible. 

‘1D, of Savannah.”’—A having bet $20 better, B must speak next, then C, D, FE, and F. 
There is no rule that we are aware of to vary this mode of play. 

‘‘an Old Sub.’’—The ace may count either way. 

J. P.—Will endeavor to furnish the information you desire in a few weeks. 

“Tom Boy.’’—Will endeavor to accommodate you in a few weeks. t 

G. T., Midford.—There are no Baltimore Top-knots to be had here, except at exhorbi- 
tant prices. Address J. Wilkins Coeper, Media, Delaware Co., Penn. 

J. M. K.—A Cock and two Hens, such as you want, will cost here $10. Freight to Sa- 
vannah, with coop, feed, etc:, probably $5 more. 

V.—Have written you about the machinery. 

T. L.—You must abide by the decision of the Judges. As ageneral rule, a judge should 
have no pecuniary interest in the race. 

‘*Fides.’’—A first-rate English ari eet von $150. We can furnish you a Belgian 

e inch barr 








iaminated steel double gun, 10 bore, els, fo, about $40. A good judge in- 


us he would not give $5 difference ven the tWiv except that the English gun 
is dgomer. 


“Vinde x.’’—Your name has been entered. You need send neither ono nor the other. 
We are always pleased to reciprocate favors. Send the trot, however. 

B@ We bave in type for next week’s paper, contributions from ‘‘Stow-ree,’’ “Game 
Fancier,’’ “West Point Cadet,’’ “Spinning Bait,” ““Jeems Pipes of Pipesville,’’ Official Re- 
port of the South Carolina Races, etc. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 26, 1859. 

















THE HARVEST FOR THE WEEK. 

Our present number presents an unusual variety. Independent of seve- 
ral most spirited communications from popular correspondents hailing 
from Nashville, Tenn., Boston, New Jersey, Cincinnati, Fauquier Co., Va., 
Charleston, South Branch of the Potomac, Connecticut, and Milwaukee, 
wejhave a most interesting epistle from London, from the able pen of Carl 
Benson, and an awful fling at ‘‘the poets’’ under the head of ‘‘Egomania.”’ 
It would seem as if the author of this article had been most rudely re- 
pulsed from the hill of Parnassus, and in revenge had commenced a most 
fearful slashing and cutting upon all of its most favorite inhabitants. 
We do not indulge in any such bitterness towards poets; we have read 
much that was useful as well as ornamental, and to quote the language of 
a ‘distinguished publisher,’’ if people will write poetry instead of prose, 
why it ‘‘can’t be helped.’’ We will add, that any reasonable defence of 
the ‘‘favorites of heaven’’ will find a place in our paper ; those individuals 
who are ‘‘inspired’’ can ‘‘go in.’’ 

Quite a number of ‘‘good things’ from everywhere, independent of 
what we have enumerated, have been harvested for our readers’ benefit, 
which, with some egitorial reminiscences of ‘*Tom Owen the Bee Hunter,”’ 
and the general news of the week, make up the current number of the 
time-honored ‘‘Spirit.’’ 





ARKANSAS ELOQUENCE, 

It is a singular fact that ‘‘Arkansaw’’ produces decidedly the most 
eloquent men in the nation prolific, as we are in the use of words and gas. 
On a@ recent occasion a Mr. ‘‘Lieper,’’ holding forth to the members of a 
female seminary located at ‘‘Tulifp,’’ addressed the ‘‘budding flowers of 
humanity’’ in a style that quite overleaps any recent example. To the 
young ladies he specifically and truthfully said : 

‘By her central position, Arkansas stands as the great Alpine column 
of support in this mighty temple of freedom, in which so many millions 
of freemen offer sacrifice at the ehrine of the Goddess of Liberty? And 
shall she remain inactive and indifferent, whilst the shout of the millions 
of her countrymen shake the quaking earth in plaudits to the honor and 
glory of the Muses who preside over the moral and intellectual develop- 
mentof man? And this paradisaic ridge must ultimately become the 
Mount Olympus upon whose classic brow, when the great territorial West 
ae pd ag with thronging millions, the games of struggling genius 

Now, the term ‘‘games,”’ in Arkansas,|is an equivocal expression, and 
may mean poker, venison, high-low-jack, or bear meat. Barring this 
want of perfect clearness, Mr. Lieper is above criticism, positively and en- 
tirely satisfactory. 





a State P. ride.— A New Hampshire man sends the following ‘‘first-rate no. 
an of his “‘native hills’ to the editor of the ‘“Homestead”’ for publi- 
cation. We rarely find a more ingenious puff mingled among the litera- 


ry productioas of patent medicines. Hear what the ‘Granite gentleman”’ 
says— 


“It won't do to laugh at Connecticut any I 
. y longer for wooden nutmegs. 
ro ee has beat her, and must be the banner State for seguerP. 
ive +4 newspapers that the legislature of that State has been obliged 
epeal the law offering a bounty for the destruction of crows, in con- 
Sequence of the practice which has prevailed of procuring crows’ eggs 


tomuernne them under hens, and bringing forward the brood for the 





CORDIAL GREETINGS. 

The warm reception we have received from the universal press upon 
the issue of our paper under its new administration, is not only gratify- 
ing to the feelings of those directly alluded to, but will serve as a stimu- 
lus to increased exertions to preserve the good opinions of our friends. 
Among those who have ‘‘spoken out in meeting’’ and ‘‘made a clean 
breast of it,’’ is our old friend ‘‘Simon Suggs,’’ who comes to the rescue, 
with saddle-bags full of specie, and a heart full of ‘‘sym pathetic offerings.’ 
Conceiving it to be our duty to let our friends know what is ‘‘Simon’s’’ 
‘‘experience,’’ and ‘‘Suggs’’’ hopes, we quote the following from the 
‘*‘Montgomery (Ala.) Mail :’’ 

The Old Spirit of the Times.—The lamented and unexpected death of the 
venerable and well-beloved ‘‘Govenor’’ of the ‘‘Spirit’’—the late John 
Richards—we had feared might affect disastrously the prospects and for- 
tunes of the New York ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ To many of us here in the 
South, we have been accustomed to regard the ‘‘Old Spirit’ as the single 
remaining liak which bound usin kindly feeling and sympathy to New 
York—as the sole relic of an era of cordial association and genuine mu- 
tual esteem—its disappearance from the field would have brought the 
most sombre sensations and have been regarded as an omenof ill. We 
are most happy, therefore, to be able to state, that the latest number of 
this representative of the good feeling, the sporting tastes and amateur 
literature of the whole country, comes to us under such auspices as assure 
us of a long and prosperous career on its part, controlled by the same 
genial and Catholic sentiment which has made it always a favorite with 
Southern gentlemen. It bears now upon its front the names of Jones, 
Thorpe and Hays—each one of whom has been connected with the Spirit, 
in some capacity, for many years. Mr. Thorpe is the well-known ‘‘Tom 
Owen, the Bee Hunter,’ a writer in bis line of literature, unsurpassed in 
this country. Mr. Jones is a practiced journalist, with all the peculiar 
experience required in the sporting editor of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ 
Mr. Hays has grown up with the Spirit—has been its familiar ‘‘Dick,’’ 
from its and his childhood—and will now prove himself a worthy suc- 
cessor of the lamented ‘‘Govenor.’’ 

Under such auspices, a brighter day is yet before the glorious ‘‘Old 
Spirit.’’ Its old friends, from ‘‘Acorn’’ to ‘‘Ampezant,’’ will gather 
fondly around it, andjnew oneajwill ‘‘be added unto them.’’ In the South 
we trust the friends may make the new phase of the paper an occasion 
for exerting themselves to entend its list of subscribers, and add to the 
richness, spirit and instructivenese ofits columns. For the love of the ‘“‘old 
times,’’ and for the memory of old friends, let us all rally te the aid of 
the glorious old ‘‘Spirit.’’ 


Matrimony Made Respectable.—We learn from the Cincinnati ‘‘Enquirer,’’ 
that ‘‘Justice McFall,’’ a kind of Gratna Green Blacksmith residing in the 
“Queen City,’’ to avoid the responsibility of marrying runaways on the 
ferry boats in the middle of the river, has concluded henceforth to take 
wedlock-seeking parties on a canal-boat on the Whitewater Canal as far 
as the Indiana line, and there perfirm §the ceremony. He thinks 
this arrangement will be quite as effective as, though more inconvenient 
than, the other. We cordially approve of the arrangement ; the idea of 
a man being half married in Indiana, and having the other half ‘‘done up’’ 
in Ohio, is disgusting, as this [catastrophe must happen, when the banus 
are celebrated on a ferry boat plying between two sovereign States. 








The Hon. Alex. Stephens, of Georgia.—We shall give in our next issue a 
biographical sketch, together with a splendid half-length portrait, which 
we have prepared of the Hon. ALExanpEeR SrepHens. Athough necesa- 
sarily brief, it will contain many interesting incidents, never before pub- 
lished, of the life of one of the most remarkable men of the day, inci- 
dents which may be relied upon as authentic. Among all the self-made 
men of the country, no one in early life overcame more obstacles, and 
few have a achieved a nobler triumph. It is stated, and generally be- 
lieved, that with the close of the present session of Congress, Mr. Ste- 
phens’ connection with public life will cease; we trust that such is not 
the case, and that only a temporary retirement is contemplated. We cam 


not, in these days of infinitesimal great men, afford te lose the services 
of the few remaining intellectual giants and great statesmen that linger 
among us. 





The Twenty-second of February.—A more glorious day than the 22d of 
1859 never smiled upon our citizen soldiery, and the consequence was 
that Broadway, from morn until night, was overcrowded)with gaily dressed 
pedestriansand brave-looking soldiers, the component masses mingled up 
with brass bands, shining muskets, omnibus-es, go-carts, and carts that 


didn’t go, apple-stands and crinoline, peanut tables and little babies, 
policemen in the way as much as the boxes obtruding on the sidewalks, 


} noise, clamor, and Young America, sunshine and beggars, plenty and po- 


verty, all coming together, making a characteristic and genuine chapter of 
New York city life, which is nowhere else in the world to be witnessed— 
nowhere else to be enjoyed ; and we shall have the monopoly of just 
such days, until a smarter people thaa we are get up a better Washing- 
ton, and a more respectable ‘‘father of his country.’’ 





To Book Publishers.—We are already in receipt of several Jate and valu- 
able publications, which we shall notice in our next number, and there- 
after attend most regularly to any favors from our book publishing 
friends. 


The Washington Pictures.—Designated by the above title, are now on ex- 
hibition at Hope Chapel a series of Revolutionary pictures, painted by 
McNevin. W<{sball allude to them next week, and in the weantime advise 
our friends to pay them a vieit. 


The Great Billiard Match.—The following agreement has been signed by 
Mr. Phelan and the represenative of Mr. Seereiter :— 


‘*We, the subscribers, agree to play a match of the four-ball carom 
game of billiards, consisting of 2,000 points up, for $5,000 a side—half for- 
feit—$1,000 of which to be now deposited in the hands of Henry Corton, 
to bind ; $1,500 more to be deposited with the above stakeholder on or be- 
fore the 23d day of March, the game to be played on the 12th day of 
April, 1859, in the city of Detroit, in the State of Michigan, with two 
umpires chosen by the parties,§ who shall choose a referee whose decision 
shall be final. The game to commence at7 o'clock P. M., on one of 
Michaél Phelan’s tables, (patent of 1858) with round balls of the usual 
size, 2g: Mr. Phelan to have the selection of any of the eaid tables now 
in use atj Detroit, which table is to be put up in some propen place, for 
this match in private, with proper lights, at least four burners over 
the table, upon which there is to be @ proper cloth. The expenses 
incurred from all the above, to be paid equally by both parties. Should 
they not agree on what is proper in any of the above particulars, then it 
shall be determined by referees, each party choosing one who may choose 
the third. Should the parties disagree as to any of the rules of billiards, 
which shall govern the above match, such disagreement shall be adjusted 
by referees as above, who shall also adjust any other disagreement not 
provided for, or which may arise, which decision shall be final. 

MicHAEL PHELAN. 


New. York, Feb. 11, 1859. I. F. for Joun Seeeeirer. 











THE LAND OF “WOODEN NUTMEGS.” 


Among the sovereign nations of this great Republic Connecticut stands 
out with a distinctive character, one trait of which is to bear being laugh- 
ed at with the equanimity which arises from a consciousness of innate 
worth. In the February number of the ‘‘Democratic Age,’’ a representer, 
of Connecticut ‘‘lets himeelf out’’ on rather ‘‘enlarged principles.’’ Be- 
coming suddenly enraptured at the glorious recollections of his ‘‘native 
land,’’ he goes into a paroxyism of explications, heading his effusion 
with the startling title of ‘‘The Eagle Nest of the Republio,’’ and then 
ventilates his enthusiasm as follows : 


Everybody worth knowing was born in Connecticut—or should have 
been. It is the most extraordinary patch of land in the known world. 
The men and the women of Connecticut have had more to do with the 
destinies of this nation, than allthe men and women of the rest of the 
world. Ifall the sons and daughters of Connecticut should return at 
one <0 spend Thanksgiving, there would be no room for any invited 
guests from New York, Massachusetts, Rhede Island, or any other portion 
of the republic. We should fill her up. 

To give any correct idea of what Connecticut already has been, it would 
be necessary to write a work as large as the British Encyclopedia. But in 
@ page or two wecan give some idea to foreigners of this remarkable 
state. 

A considerable number of years ago, happening to be in Parison the 
4th of July, with many other Americans, we agreed to celebrate ‘‘the 
day’’ by a dinner at the Hotel Maurice. There were seventy-two of usin 
all. We had but ene guest. This was M. De Tocqueville, who had then 
rendered himself famous by his great work upon Democracy in America. 
During the festivities of the evening, after the cloth had been removed, 
and speechifying had commenced, some gentleman alluded en passant to 
the fact that he was born in Connecticut. ‘‘Connect-de-coot,’’ exclaimed 
Monsieur De Tocqueville, as he suddenly rose with the enthusiasm of a 
Frenchman. ‘‘Vy messieurs, I vill tell you, vid the permission of de 
presidante ofthis festival, von very Jetal story, and then I vill give yeu 
von grand sentiment, to dat little state you Connect-de-coot. Vonjday 
vem I wazin de gallery of the House of Representif, I held von, map of 
de Confederation in my hand. Dere was von leetle yee aes dey 
call Connect-de coot. I found by the Constitution, . be was 


of his boys to represent him on dat floor. But ven acquaintance 
personelle with de member, I find dat more than tirty of the representif on 
dat floor was born in Connec And then ven I was in de galle 


of the House of the Senat, I find de Constitution permit Connec 

to send two of his boys to repensent him in dat lature. But vonce 
more ven I make de uaintance personelle of the Senator, I find dat 
nine of de senator was born in Connect-de-coot. So den, gentleman, I 
have made my leetie h ; now I vill oe you my grond sentiment. 

**Oonnect- : tle yellow spot dat make de clock peddler, de 
schoolmaster, and de senator. De first, give you time; tell 
you vat you do with him, and de sird, make your law and © ; 
tion’’—and then as he was resuming his seat amidst roars 
rose again, and with that Mar gesticulation which 
Frenehmen in moments of excigemeut, he shook his finger tre 
ever the assembled confreres, aud exclaimed at the top of his voice, 

‘‘Ah! gentlemen, dat leetle yellow state you call Connect-de-coot, is one 
very great miracle to me.”’ 

We began this article by saying that everybody worth knowing was 
born in Connecticut, or should have been. We had the curiosity to m 
the request privately to each individual of the party, to write on his card 
the town, state and the county of his birth. Of the seventy-two, thirty- 
nine were born] in the state of Connecticut, and we have the sssurances 
of each one of the thirty-nine, that neither know that three men in that 
party were born in Connecticut. 

We travel the world over, we cheat each other everywhere, we laugh 
at each other, we humbug each other, with wooden nutmegs and all sorts 
of machines ; but after all, Connecticut has furnished more inventors of 
useful machines, more school-masters, more clock pedlars, more poets, and 
more noble women, than any other state, or any half dozenjof them in the 
union, or anywhere else. 

A few years ago, when the late lamented Edwin Williams, the eminent 
statistical writer, consulted usin reference to having a festival of the 
sons of Connecticut in the city of New York, and the question arose where 
they should meet in friendly intercourse at an old fashioned Thanksgiv- 
ing banquet, we went to consult Coleman and Stetson,at the Astor House 
in regard to the number they could accommodate on such an occasion. 
They promptly said we can dine from ten to fifteen hundred gentlemen 
in the house without inconvenience. They inquired what was the occa- 
sion. ‘‘It will be a banquet of the sons of Connecticut resident in the 
city of New York,’’ we said. ‘‘Well then,’’ said Charles Stetson, ‘‘we 
will spread the dinner in the park, for the Astor House could not afford 
luncheons for them inside of its walls.’’ 

A list was, however, made out of over four thousand residents of New 
York city, who were born injConnecticut, nonejof whom could be left out, 
and among them were ,eminent men in -every department of science, 
art, commerce, literature, agriculture, &c. The list, however, in a few 
days grew to six thousand, and was swelling so ‘‘visibly before our very 
eyes,’’ that we abandoned the matter in despair. 

The fact is, if the sons of Connecticut resident in New York and ite vi- 
cinity, ever have a banquet on this island, there ie only one large 
enough to accommodate them, if you give them the same elbow room 
which they were brought up to have at home—that is the Central Park, 
and they are cutting and splitting that machine up into so many smal! 
fragments, that there will be very little opportunity to have any accom- 
modation there for this purpose. 

Among the illustrious men who were born in Connecticut, was the late 
General Stirling. He became well known, and was for a long period of 
years (so long that all people of weak constitution died off in the interim) 
as the captain of the bar of the old Franklin House. He afterwards was 
duly installed in the same capacity at the Astor, and he closed his career 
gloriously, dying upon the field of his fame, soon after they opened the 
St. Nicholas. ‘There is not a gentleman in New York city who can boast 
of having added anything to the dignity of this town for the last forty 
years (before General Stirling was taken from us by an inscrutable act of 
Providence), that did not have the honor of his acquaintance. , 

Well, we happened to drop into the Franklin Howse one hot morning, 
about half-past eleven o'clock, to get a glass of soda water. It was so 
very warm, and General Stirling invited us to take a farewell drink to the 
old Franklin House, whose bar was to close that day at 12 o'clock. They 
had but begun to dismantle the house. The blinds and the cornices were 
being taken down, the ladders were run up in all directions, and there 
was every evidence inside and outside of the building, that the final dis- 
solution of this venerable institution was fast approaching. The general 
opened a bottle of Charles Heidsick’s champaign, and as the cork was 
trembling on the last verge of its fate, and the sparkles became visible 
near the top of the bottle, he put his hand upon the cork and held it 
down, and said, ‘‘let us wait a minute, and have a great toast for the last 
one; there have been thousands of noble sentiments proposed in this 
bar-room, and we will give the greatest that ever was given here, and it 
shall be the last.’’ 

‘‘What do you expect general, by waiting ’’ for I saw that the cork was 
getting very impatient. ; 

“T expect, sir, to give you asentiment that willcome howe, as Bacon 
said, to your ‘business aud bosom.’ ‘here will be a half-dozen Connec- 
ticut men in, in Jess than five minutes ;’ and in came a gentlemau, soon 
followed by another, and by asother, and by another still, until fifteen 
gentlemen had come in and approached the bar for something to drink. 
‘*‘Now,’’ says General Stirling, ‘‘please to make a ring, and take each 
other by the hand, and keep all intruders off. We are opening cham- 
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The wine was demolished with a proper degree ¢ leliberation, and 
after the effervescence of feling bead sub-ided, : suggested that oom 
gentleman (and I was acquainted with but one in tbe crowd), should 
write upon the back of his own ¢eard, the town, county, and the atate 
where be was born. It is within the recollection of many of those gen- 
iJemen, whose names can readily be given at this office, that of the 


neo present, sixteen were born in Connecticut, and the seventeenth 
na Lathe cots Hy when the count was read, lifted up his hand and 
said, ‘Monsieur, I beg yeur paidon; 1 was not born in Connect de coot, 
but I will give you Comneci-de-coct for ever, because | do business in 
New Orleans, and my partner was boinin old Milford, by ——! This 
was the last toast ever offered, and the last drink ever taken in the vener- 
able old Franklin House. . 
Connecticut is the Eagle’s Nest of the Republic. It is a splendid State 
to be born in, and a magnificent State toget out of. The young eagles 
are batched there, but when they are fledged they have to make the 
wide sweep of the world to tell mankind how to carry on their business. 
There is not room on that little yellow spot they call Connect-de-coot to 
aceommodate our folks, and therefore we sail out, and when the chance 
comes, we éail in. 


“SPURS” TO “JERE TROT.” 


THE PILOT STOCK—OPERATIC AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 
Nasnvnia, Tenn., Feb. 14, 1859. 


Riiter of the ‘Spirit’ — Dear Sir—The friends of the ‘‘Spirit’’ were as 
tounded at the anneuncement of the sudden death of the ‘‘Spirit’s’’ 
goed eld *‘Governor,”’ and the news has cast a gloom over us which na 
turally brings up the question, Whose turn next? We are saddened 
with the reflection that ‘tin the midst of life we arein death.”” Mr. 
Richards made many friends in the West who had never seen him. His 
striet business hadits and punctuality proved his reliability, and won the 
confidence of all who came in contact with him. ‘'Reguiescat tn pace.” 1 
leave his eulogy to abler hands. 

Iam glad to hear you say in your last issue thatthe good old ‘‘Spi- 
rit”? will hold on the even tenor of its way, continuing its weekly visits 
te its numerous patrons with its accustomed regularity, and I do not en- 
tertain a doubt but that its friends will continue to be as numerous, and 
its columns as replete with interesting matter, as in days of yore. You, 
Siz, have been so long connected with the ‘Spirit’ that you are au fas in 
all such matters as will interest its readers and tend to its prosperity ; 
and you will doubtless put your shou'der te the wheel to keep itin mo- 
tion, thereby insuring its success. 

Success and prosperity to ‘The ‘Spirit’ and the ‘Spirit’ family,’’ say I, 
fer no one reads its columns with more interest than I do, and none en- 
jeys more the communigations of ‘‘Acorn,”’ ‘‘Observer,’’ ‘‘Carl Benson,’ 
“LD. P.,”’ “A Yeung Turfman,”” ‘““W. H. P.,"’ ete. 

I did net intend writing you this week, but I could not withhold some 
expression of my feeling on hearing of the ‘‘Spirit’s’’ bereavement, and 
the consequent change in the management of the paper, and now! am 
about it 1 will add the answer to ‘‘Jere Trot’s’’ questions, and the items 
of the passing week, ete. 

In answer to ‘‘Jere Trot,’’ I have to say, about the dams of Pilot's 
colts, as far as my memory serves me, that Beargrass was out of Nancy 
Yaylor, a Virginia bred mare, by Alfred. The dam of Pilot Jr. was by 
Cadmus, out of Nancy Taylor. The pedigree of the dam of The Baby 
and Infant I do not remember. She was owned by Mr. Sim. Lewis, of 
Jefferson County, Ky. Nor dol know thedams of Tom Crowder, Tom 
Wonder, or Taylor's Pilot. The dam of Tom Wonder is now near Wil- 
liamstewn, Ky. The dam of Native American was out of a Pilot mare, 
making him double Pilot. She is now owned by R. A. Alexander, Exq., 
ef Kentucky. I will now mention three of Pilot Jr.’s coltsnot spoken 
of before, and their dams, for *‘Jere’s’’ benefit. 

Jim Clay, ch. g., foaled in May, 1854, by Pilot Junior, out of a Medoc 
mare, trotted), the fall after he was three years old, a full mile, with two 
handred and seventy five pounds behind him, in 2:38}, and repeated it 
witbin 15 minutes, in 2:37! That's 20, and will do to beton! In his four- 
year-old form he trotted in publie at the Salvisa (Ky.) Fair, with the same 
weight, his owner driving, in 2:41}, over anew track which had never 
been used before. A gentleman who held one of the watches told me he 
thought the colt could have gone low down in the thirties that day over 
any fair trotting track. 

Clifton, gr. ¢., foaled Spring 1854, by Pilot Junior, out of the dam of 
Tom Bead, she by a well bred horse, Bouoce, I think, but am not positive, 
trotted the fall he was three years old in 2:52 

Both the above-named colts are owned by Mr. Wm. J. Bradley, near 
Lexington, Ky., whom I heard offer to show a gentleman 2:35 with the 
four-year-old gelding, provided they could agree upon the price. Mr. 
Hefinsohn, the former owner of the old herse, has a Pilot Junior filly, out 
ofa second Abdallah mare, which he thinks as good as anybody’s five- 
year-old that lives. In conclusion on this subject I will add that a toler- 
ably well-bied mare crossed with a Pilot horse is sure to produce a good 
one to ge. 

io my last I mentioned the report that Strakosch’s troupe would return 
to ourcity. They have not done go, but in their stead we have been fa- 
vored by a visit from Cooper’s Opera Troupe, composed of Miss Annie 
hilner, Mr. and Mrs. Cook, Mr. and Mrs. Smith, Messrs. Cooper, Bowler, 
Rodolphson, and others ; the Peake Family of bell ringers, vocalists, the 
Kenney Javeniles, and McFasland’s theatrical eorps. 

The Peake family came first and gave a very fair entertainment. The 
others were all bere iast week. The Cooper troupe are under the busi- 
ness Management of Mr. C. T. Smith, a very clever gentleman, whom we 
hope to see at least once a year ia fature. They gave us ‘The Bohemian 
Girl,’” “La Sonnambula,’’ “Lucia,”’ and ‘Il Trovatore,”’ in all of which 
they won troops of friends, but more particularly in “Il Trovatore,’’ in 
which Miss Milnersang both the parts of Leonora and Azucena through 
the first three acts, Mrs, Smith sivging the latter part in the fourth act. 
Mrs. Cook, who was cast for the part of Asucena, preseuted her husband 
with a fine con on that night, and consequently could not appear during 
their stay with us. 

Miss Milnes’e voice is a pure soprano of much sweetness, and her sing- 
ing drew down rounds of applause every evening that she appeared. Mr. 
Coek's deep baritone voice and his capital acting won him hosts of friends, 
while Rodolphson’s smooth round baritone and gentee! bearing made him 
a favorite. Mr. Bowler sings prettily, but his voice is better suited for a 
concert room in ballads than the theatre in opera: he has n ither power 
nor compats sufficient for heavy partsin opera, yet be had many admirers. 
I must not omit to say that Miss Milner eang ‘Lo, hear the Gentle Lark” 
in a style that world have done credit to avy lady now on the boards. 

Cooper's violin needs no eulogiam—when beard it speaks for itself. Al- 
a I think it the best musical entertainment we have had for a long 
e. 

I will here mention the litile Mariam, Mrs. Smith’s daughter, only 
three and a half years of age, While here she appeared one night at the 
Varieties, and sang “Coming through the Rye” in a manner that would 
bave done credit to a much older head, and with as much cemposure as 
an eld stager. 

Mr, McFarland’s theatrical corps is a great improvewent upon the old 
Crisp company. They are playing ata new hall, which Mo, calls “the 
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-ers 60 keen, so argent, and so trained for a frolic. 
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siness. Miss S. isa great favo: h our theatre-goers. Mo. is a ve 
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[ mst cl : Ve , . ( . nuch you pay 
jome day I me y ) e Horses, Racking Horses, 
etc. Until then, adieu SPuRs 

P, S.—Since writing the above, the ‘‘Spirit’’ ef 12th Feb. has come to 


Well, success toit. I met J. B. T. 
years ago, and once when about to go on a wild goose, or rather buffalo, 
hunt to the Rocky Mountains. I promised him some stray netes by the 
way. 9. 


band, announcing the new firm. 


THE HORSE OF HOOSAUN 
BY THOMAS THE RIUYMBR. 

fien of nigbt, my noble steed, 

Thou art of a noble breed. 


Arching neck, and step of pride, 
Pine-cut nostrils, curved and wide, 
Melting eye, and glossy coat, 
Body round, and heaving throat. 


Pointed ears, and ample chest, 
High the star upon tby crest. 


Forehead broad, and flat, and high, 
Slender leg, and sinewy thigh. 

Hoof, well-opened, smooth, and round, 
Bushy tail that sweeps the ground. 
Massive shoulder, waving mane, 

All denote thy royal strain. 


Onward darting like the wind, 
Soon our foes we leave behind. 





Soon our horse-hair tent before, 
I dismount me at the door. 


From thy back the saddle shake—- 
From thy lips the bridle take. 


When the barley-cakes I deal— 
Mine and thine alike the meal. 


With my little children bred, 
Sharing both our food and bed. 


"Tis our honor, sable steed, 
For thou art of royal breed. 








A SKATING FROLIC. 
Besrox, Feb. 14, 1869. 


Dear ‘Spirit’’—Did you ever hear-anything abeut St. Valentine? and 
all the sweet, witty, and gracious things of which hsis the commis- 
sioner, between bird and bird, and between other bipeds too, apt to be as 
gregarious, though not. always as harmonious, ia their trysts and te a fetes, 
i. ¢., the ‘‘lads and lasses, oh !"’ Well, well, look at the superscription 
of this letter. St. Valentine is looking throughit at you, and in the 
background behold your ‘‘Little Pets’’ come to challenge you once more, 
and now to insist upon the fulfilment of the wager. 

Dear Mr. J., do throw away that inexorable pen, and pile those ungra- 
cious ledgers out of reach. And that desk, too, can’t you wean yourself 
from it? I know you love the chime of sleigh-bells better than the fin- 
gering of dimes. Why don’t you help yourself to a goblet of the sun- 
shine which is sparkling in this New Year's wassail bowl of blue? Look 
at your little ‘‘Pets.’’ Are we not hoydens of the primest order? There’s 
not astray lock for the wind to wanton with ; every one is tucked away 
under our saucy fur caps, and not a breath of the North wind can touch 
the merry hearts beating se wildly beneath our dreadnought jackets. And 
see, Pet Jr.’s feet are making fours and eights beneath their drapery of 
burnt crimson and Victoria’s own, while at her girdle hang her ice-glid- 
Come! come and read 
with your little ‘‘Pets’’ a froz2n romance beneath this dazzling moon- 
light. I'll promise that our glistening runners will glide upcen some 
root of philosophy which will cure you of the dumps! Isn’t the air 
clear, and as brittle as crystal? And how the keen wind shakes the dia- 
monds off which hang from the teees standing like pearl-gatherers on the 
brink of this silver lake. See yon old oak standing like a king of the 
forest at Evening, in ermine robe clasped with sapphires, and so pro- 
digal of silver and crystal. See, the moonlight has opened the por- 
tal to its forest aisle; and hark! the winter’s organist is practising 
his anthems, though the hallelujahs freeze beneath his fiogers. We 
remember all these scenes when they were busy with their June car- 
nival, the frozen lake so dazzling in i*s silver clashing, was sparkling 
then in an emerald setting, while its purling well-spring, leaf-shod and 
billowed, was tripping along, a graceful water-bearer, frightened like 
a child at the silence into a whisper. As the Naiad of this lake might 
then have dreamed of the intruders who now glide above the bed then so 
sacredly overshadowed, so, dear Mr. J., as we drop on our knees to strap 
on our skates are we allowed to foreshadow the tints which the scene- 
painter of the coming season is mixing for the flowers to be in these green 
meadows, the songs bidden to be sung, wings to be painted with gold 
and green, lilies and violets to ba scattered in millions on the margin of 
the lake, and corn to be sheathed in silk and lifted high to the sun ; but 
the mirth of the merry groups yonder banish all! sentiment, and now for 
a ‘‘catch who'caichcan.”’” Never fear for the North wind’s iatrusion. We 
are none of the oak in-a-pill-box genera. No wrestie with the Winter 
King comes amiss to us! Bless us, wuat a scream! Two fair ones down ; 
too much of the languishing pianoforte and sentimental about their 
movements. Ab! that’sa prize glider; see, her dainty feet are flung 
out like a flaunted ribbon, while in her characteristic costume she moves 
a charming Red Riding Hood, far more enchanting than all her gadding 
and money-spending avocations that kill joy, decries these glorious 
romps, and compresses her virgin life, ‘‘wondering what the world is 
coming to,’’ and tells only of spreading herself at the spinning-wheel, 
instead of cutting capers before gentlemen on theice! O14, my! Doyou 
suppose she has nomemories of long ago, of certain whisperings by the 
orchard-wall, and fruitful kisses on rare-ripe lips, never then pursed up 
with fault-finding. Alas! now her tongue is as sharp asa skate-run- 
ner’s, and the ice about her beart as thick as that on Jamaica. Let those 
cavil who will, ours isa glorious amusement. (Vids ‘“‘Acorn.’”’) Your 
eyes, dear Mr. J,, are full of sparks, and our cheeks are leaping with car- 
nation the summer’s sunset might covet for its curtains. 
racy, chasy, lively, blithesome, bizirre, ani amusing, to take a dodge 
out on the ice, to give the captives an airing, to find if the dulness is 
greatest in keels or head! and, perchance, by an accidental trip, or stil! 
more deplorable collision, become assured of one’s own individgality, 
and knock vpa new thought with the bruise on yourcranium. For 
lovers (can’t say much to you about them) it is opportune. So nice (I’ve 
heard them say) to tuck away a daintily-mittened hand under one’s Rag- 
lan sleeve, and feelso much of the protector! While as the polished 
steel, ao closely in losgue with the ardeas and the debonngir, feigns an- 
tics designed to precipitite the timid into the arms of the trenchant, to 
experience the falteriog ‘‘pit-a-pat,’’ like corresponding water drops upon 
the cavalier’s own breast, like a live engine booming up aod down; and 
for the bachelors —those epruce trees of the froz2n lake—soever-green in 
the service of the fair, ranaing away when duty calls to the *‘front face,”’ 
what a glorious dilemma it makes forthem! One Balmoral can tripupa 





half-deaan, and one pair of bright eyes can bewilder Leyoud recovery, 


Oh! it is so" 


i 7 th eneail hat oea home to ‘the beitiiess and bosom’ of | Varieties,"’ with Miss Sallie St. Clair as the reigniog star, and in spite of land they are obliged to bang their harps on the willows, and instead en- 
paign for the sen'iment (hate ym , . 
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ter into the active service as *‘cavzliers seul'’ and.debonnair. Husbands re- 
mount the river of their married life, and see their wives the belle and 
light 

bewitching loadstone toa acted the lerds from 

And ar Mr. J., for youit would ignore the quill and scissors, 

and allow you to bathe yourself in the moonlight, and fill your veins with 
a vigor to which the exhileration of Heidsick and Markbrunner is tame; 


and for your ‘Little Pets”’ it arouses all the fun and the frolic in us, and 
keeps our hearts as buoyant as our heels. 
Yours, 


SNIPE EXTRAORDINARY. 

Old Friend *‘Spirit'’—On the 27th of January I had occasion to visit Se- 
caucus, N. J., when, proceeding by a ‘short cut’ from the Hoboken 
ferry over the heights between the reservoir of the Jersey City Water 
Works and the village of West Hoboken, Ihad got to the Western 
side of the ridge, and was sauntering down toward the marshes, when 1 
heard, immediately behind me, the familiar and never to be mistaken 
“‘skape’’ of an English snipe. Almost doubting the accuracy of my ears, 
I turned quickly about, and there, sure enough, his rich brown baek 
shining in the suv, was his snipeship going away in splendid style, 
whilst I stood watching him in utter amazement. I marked him down 
in a ‘‘briar patch’’ on the verge of the marsh, and hied away toan ad- 
jacent house in search of a gun, eager to embrace the rare opportunity 
of killing a snipe in the vicinity of Hoboken in the month of January. 

‘Good afternoon, Sir!’’ said I, very courteously, toan individual who 
was chopping up an old apple tree by the back door of the house afore 
said: ‘‘Good afernoon, Sir! could you oblige me with the loan of a loaded 
gun for a few minutes ?”’ 

Eyeing me, as I thought, very suspiciously, for some seconds, and evi- 
dently revolving in his unsophisticated mind the probability of suicide 
or murder, he hesitatingly replied: ‘Wall, I’ve gota gun, butI can’t say 
as how I keer about lendin’ it.’’ 

Ab! thinks I, a favorite ‘‘Purdy,’’ or ‘‘Greener,’’ no doubt ; so I ex- 
plained my object to him, and his fears, if he really had any, were at 
once quieted, for driving his axe into the half-rotten log on which he 
wasstanding, he entered the house, and soon returned with his gun. 
Was ita ‘‘Purdy?’’ No. A ‘‘Greener?’’ No. Perhaps an antique and 
highly treasured ‘‘Old Joe?’’ No, gentle reader, buta first-rate, rusty, 
old United States musket, on which some country blacksmith had dis- 
played very questionable skill in altering from a ‘‘flint and steel,’’ in ad- 
dition to which I learned that ‘‘she had bin loaded since November with 
five fingers of Duepont and BB duck-shot.’’ He had ‘‘nawthin’ to draw 
the cheerge with,’’ nor had he any “‘bird shot’’ in the house, probably 
classifying the‘duck tribe with{the species hippopotamus, on account of the 
well bnown aquatic propensities of the latter ‘“‘high mettled racer.’ 
Seeing there wasno help for it, I removed the cap (more like a Aat in this 
instance), and finding the powder dry and well up in the capacious nip- 
ple, I proceeded in a state of extreme doubt as to the result of the knack 
down pending between the snipe and I. Taking, however, the “five fin- 
gers,’’ and the rambling propensities of ‘‘BB’’ into consideration, I was 
forced to the very consoling conclusion that the first personal pronoun 
had a ‘‘letle mite the best on’t.’’ Ifoundthe bird, thundered away at 
about twenty-five yards, and by dintof good luck brought him down. 
Now whether this snipe had wintered here, or whether the two or three 
fine days in the early part of January had tempted him on from the 
South, is a matter ef opinion. He was a fine heavy bird, in splendid 
condition, and hence ceald not have been of very recent migration. 
Again, had he remained over from the fall flight, how did he survive 
that horrible dip of the mercury to ten degrees below zero, or find a (sin- 
gle feeding-spot through the deep snows which have covered the surface 
of the country. One way or the other, his presence here at sucha sea- 
son was indeed extraordinary, and well worth recording. The bird (Seo 
lopaz Wilsonti) has been stuffed, and is now in the permanent possession of 
my friend and fellow-sportaman, G. Kent, Esq., to whom I presented it. 

, Ever yours, Gpo. Honmay. 


LETTER FROM “ST. MARC.” 
Cincivyati, Feb. 15, 1859. 

Dear ‘*Spirit’’—At present there is no dearth of amusements in this 
city. The spectacular piece of ‘‘Aladdin’’ was produced at Wood’s Thea- 
tre last week. It was prepared with the utmost care, and neither pains 
nor expense were spared to make it attractive. The scenery was painted 
by Mr. Porter, and acknowledged to be the finest ever produced in this 
city, and it is equal to some of the finest views in the best panoramas. It 
was well put on the stage, and everything about the mechanism was per- 
fect. The principal characters are sustained by Mr. and Mrs. Ellsler, the 
jatter as Aladdin, and the former as Karnac. The house was nightly 
filled, and the piece was a paying card. This week the comedy of ‘Our 
American Cousin’’ is being performed with the same results as ‘‘Alad- 
din.’’ The spectacle of the ‘‘Naiad Queen’’ is underlined fer early pre- 
duction. 

At the National, Mr. A. J. Neafie has been playing the past two weeks. 
“The Corsican Brothers’’ and ‘‘Jack Cade’’ filled the house upon each*re- 
presentation, as also did ‘‘Harolde,’’ a new play, saidgto be written by 
Mr. Neafie. This gentleman’s rendition of the bfothers Fabian and 
Louis, in the ‘‘Cersican Brothers,’’ is excellent, and many of our citizens 
were disappointed in endeavoriog to witness it. Mr. Frank Drew is the 
card at this house for the next two weeks. This gentleman is a great fa- 
vorite here, and was well received last night. 

Tuesday night last a concert was given at Smith & Nixon’s Hall, by 
Madame Rive, assisted by Mdlle. Staub and the Misses Wilson and Ras- 
chig. ‘The Mozart Society also assisted, ‘performing Auaber’s overture to 
‘Fra Diavolo,’’ and so well was it appreciated that the audience insisted 
on a repetition, a thing somewhat out of place, being too exactive on the 
powers of the musicians. 

A very large and appreciative audience assembled at Smith & Nixon's 
Hall, last Thursday evening, to listen to the first concert of the Philhar 
monic Society. The Fourth Symphonyjin B flat Major, of Beethoven, 
was well executed, and rapturously applauded by the andience. The 
overture of the ‘“‘Merry Wives of Windsor’’ was also well performed. 
The Society was assisted by the Mannzachor Druider and Turner Socie- 
ties, numbering some seventy performers. The chorugses were excellent, 
and all rendered with good effect. Prof. Bards wielded the baton with 


masterly effect, and won many friends by his unassuming and gracefal 
manner. ‘The Society intend to give two more concerts this season. 

Pike’s Grand Opera Hall will be inaugurated on the 22d of this month 
with a grand ball. The beauty and youth of every city in the Union 
will, no doubt, be well represented on this occasion. 

The operatic season will commence op the 14th of March with Stra 
kosch’s troupe as the leading feature. Time will tell whether it will pay 
or not. 

Mr. Robert Harlan, of this city, intends to sail for England, and mix 
in matters of the Turf. He bas now in tbiscity three good and young 
flyers of the best American stock ; two are from the Woodford stables in 
Kentucky. They are named respectively Des Chiles, Ciacinnati, aod 
Lincoln. Itis his intention that some of tke Plates and Cups of Eng- 
laud sball cross to this side of the Atlantic. Being a shrewd energetic 
brsiness man, perfectly conversant with the power, epeed, and endurance 
of our stock, we believe that tbe honor of American stock ig safe in his 
hands, Having paid three visits to England, and timed the speed of 
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their most noted “hightlyers,’’ and made himself perfectly familiar 
with their sporting men and manners, be and his friends are confident of 





auccess. Sr. Marc. 


Yours truly, 
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EGOMANTIA; 
ITS EFFECTS UPON ITS VICTIMS, THE POETS 


V New York ‘Spirit vis 
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f | lity there may D the f wing prof 
3 they are, at least, the honest sentiments of the author They were 
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led forth by readiog the following remarks of a celebrated historian, | 
cile , 


: an oration delivered some time since :—‘*The Poet is at once the inter 
preter and the favorite of heaven. He catches the first beam of light 
that flows from its uncreated source. He repeats the message of the In- 
finite, without always knowing how he received it, or why he was selected 
for its utterance.”’ 

Believing it impossible that the Infinite would select such unworthy 
vessels as our Modern, and, for that matter, Ancient Poets, as favorites, 
or interpreters in a cause 80 momentous, a3 we are led by our historian 
to believe this one of Poetry is; the author would here enter his present 
protest. ' 

He expects no favors, nor does he ask any, from the race of poem-wri- 
ters for bis honest opinion ; their etherial natures can never relish any 
attempt to capsize their Golden Calf, as, in its fall, the stilts would be 
knocked from under themselves, and they would tumble to the earth; an 
operation seriously damaging, and eminently prosaic, to their egotis tical 
sensibilities. 

A certain degree of excellence, of its kind, in Poetry is not denied—but 
it is considered on'y co-equal to the many other exceilences abounding in 
the world. 





Point here zy pen, and let your inking stand 
An honest protest 'gainst the rnymiog band ; 
Who for their nonsense claim immortal bays, 
And like a hen loud cackling when she lays, 
Strut throug: the throng, with stiffened neck and leg, 
‘I’ve wrote a Poem ! Sirs, I’ve laid an egg.” 
Who roll their eyes, disturb their uncut hair, 
And at each sonnet greet the world with ‘‘there !"’ 
Who claim for Poets (older true than they) 
So much of soul, so little of our clay, 
That if we took for granted what we read, 
~ Poets in Heaven receive their post-grave meed 
Whilst thus exalting, raising up compeers, 
They little feel how longer grow their ears ; 
Our wonder is they do not float along, 
And leave plain walking to the prosy throug. 
‘here is a secret in this fulsome praise 
Of Poets living in the bygone days, 
It lies in this. ‘I'bose modern brain-proud elves 
Hope some kind friend may thus bepraise themselves, 
And claim for them what they for others do; 
Ibus ‘tyou will tickle me, 1’1l tickle you.”’ 
What are your Poets now? What been, since Time 
Had Homer talking, Chaucer printing rhyme? 
Read you tbeir sonnets, they’re a list of woes 
That keep them whining, always lachrymose. 
Hach has a grief that binds them unto weeds, 
Aud makes them snivel, whilst their inkstand bleeds 
Phis is the rule, the exception, (Heaven be praised !) 
is when their brains some common sense has raised ; 
See the maxim about a ‘‘friend in need’’) 
Which ‘‘tanes their harps’’ to something we can read. 
Bears in their manners, in disposition rude, 
This one a drunkard, that a pampered prude, 
Each boasting Genius, claiming great applause ; 
Forget their want of leaning to the laws 
Which make us human. Self-exalted, ask 
‘hat we should worship, what a humbling task ! 
Drink to excess, bring decency to shame, 
And then cry out, ‘‘What, we? We're not to blame, 
“Tis in our build! we’re not of common stuff! 
We want excitement, nature’s not enough 
Lo throw off Genius, lavished on our brains, 
Which finds an outlet in our dulcet straius ; 
So we must take what inspiration craves. 
Thus bless the world, whilst opening up our graves." 


Whence comes the praise to Poesy world-given ? 

How are we led to think the gift from Heaven ? 
By undue pans fiom one Poet brother, 
Knowing the same kind treatment from the other. 
All join the anthem, every clime and nation 
Form one huge clique for mutual admiration. 
Dare you to differ from this rhnyme-bound pack, 
With pens of furies come they on your back, 
And call you ‘‘ignorant,’’ ‘‘stupid,’’ ‘‘mole-blind,’’ ‘‘mad,’’ 
And ‘‘wish some soul your senseless bodies had ;’’ 
Vaunt of the throes their impassioned natures feel, 
And self-exalting, shame the very de’ il. 
Sometimes, ‘tis true, they read each other's verse, 
And call it ‘‘vapid,’’ and ‘‘not worth a curse ;"’ 

. Bat that, we know, is when by envy driven, 
They prostitute the ‘‘patent sent from Heaven,"’ 
A question here to thinking minds you:trace, 
Sends Heaven a gift where envy holds a place ? 


How comes this ‘‘gift?'’ Trace you its rhyming source. 
Does study nothing aid it in its course? 
Are Poets born Minerva-like and strong, 
That they should claim so much for scribbled song ’ 
Sing they in numbers ere they read or write? 
Lived there a Poet, these did not unite? 
None but a bardling or a dolt would own 
bat Poets thus upon the world are thrown 
Since Poesy, then, is governed by set rules, 
And finds its beauty in its various schools, 
By practice influenced, and by study aimed, 
Jt nothing has that cannot well be claimed 
By any art, or calling of mankind 
Admitting excellence, that the world can find. 
He who to rhymes bestows his leisure hours, 
And book, and canto, eagerly devours ; 
Takes thus his way, for lucre, or for fame ; 
And in the world-race, holds a place the same 
As he, who choosing other path or trade, 
Some business learns, the world to help and aid, 
Hach one by study, finds bis various ends, 
To call ‘‘immortal’’ one, the rest offends. 


__ It is the habit in this ink-stsined age, 
‘ben whining poets print their lack-brain page ; 
lo have some friend, whose zeal outvies his truth, 
lo puff the work, and pay for it, forsooth. 
the public then, who read their daily news 
(And thus unwittingly the lie peruse), 
Seek for the book, in vain its ‘‘beauties’’ scan, 
Yo read the rhymes that make this ‘‘more than maa,”’ 
And when they've yawned each irksome page quite through, 
rhey damn all puffs, and sometimes Poets too. 
Or, if the truth the paid-for puff has to!d, 
And thoughts of moment on the page ’s enrolled, 
Seek they the man who ‘holds the immortal toreh,"’ 
His frame is palsied from last night’s debauch, 
His eyes are blood-shot, his pale face unshorn, 
His vestment muddy, disarranged and torn ; 
Stupid his speech, disgusting, too, bis pride, 
His mandlin mien, the unthinking throng deride 
From out the gutters humid filth is led, 
Scraped well, and washed, and then bestowed in bed. 
Or shames his friends, and fills the Station’s cell, 
Aud lies as low, almost, as Satan fell. 
And this is he who ‘inspiration quaffs,”’ 

2 kevele in fancy,”’ at poor worldlings laughs, 
W ho ‘‘coals of truth’’ drops from ‘‘poetic pen," 
And is ‘far blessed above all other men,” 
Who writing stanzas, odes, and other verse, 
Repays the world for all he does much worse. 
Let those who feel that rbymes and such like stuff 


} 
} 
| 
| 








Still think so, we prefer to plodding be, 

Than such a child of heavenly Poesie, 

And walk the earth with honest heart and head, 
‘han thus ‘‘endowed,’’ upon its face to tread 


t w ers claim for measured line or songs 
n praise belor 
or without Faust what would their verses be 
But private lays, and unread minstreisy 

But since his art has blessed this rolling world, 
Poem on Poem at our heads is hurled. 

Kach scribbling wight has rushed into the field, 
And shed his inkstand, vowing ne’er to yield, 
Until the world has granted to his pen, 

‘That ‘‘he is greater far than other men.” 

He sees each day that some ‘‘poetic soul,”’ 

Thus claims a space on Fame’s well-covered scroll. 
But sbould be ask in sober common sense, 

Does not this claim rest on a vain pretence ? 

Is Heaven so poor that ‘‘gifts’’ it only finds, 

For those who write the workings of their minds? 
Shall scribbling only find its source above ; 

And handicrait be banished from its love? 

Shall he who called the steamship into life, 

Stand to the rear in this ‘‘immortal’’ strife ? 

And see the man who, blotting page on page, 
Conferred no good-substantial to his age, 
Ascending up, the temple’s portals gained, 

Which he to see his working eyes has strained ? 

Is the great mind that called Promethean fires 
Into a purpose, by the electric wires, * 

‘To see ascend the gilded steps of Fume, 

A man whose passport is in sonnets tame? 

Shall of the world, who, laboring for an end 

That brings to man Mechanics as a friend, 

Stand all aback, and let the rhyming throng 

Push up the path, for merely scribbling song ? 
Shall all of good that through this world has raa, 
And helped to soften and to better man— 
Invention, Labor, deeds with mercy fraught— 
Mankind so hold, that, claiming them as naught, 
They cleave to earth, and lying there intact 

Are left to fate, a poem-smotbered fact ? 

Forbid it, Truth! forbid it every hope 

That Justice gives ; that measured verse and trope 
Shall thus usurp the foremost rank of meed, 

And leave all else upon the earth to bleed. 


iO rrinters ink, not Heaven, the 


To Homer's name the world muat give all praise, 


As being foremost in poetic lays ; 

His be the palm, creating something new 

To amuse the world, and to instruct it too. 

Not io the vein our modern poets write, 

But something glorious, nething recondite ; 
Filling the mind with valorous tales or deeds-— 
No snivelling nonsense, and no morning weeds. 
As to inventors, grant we all the paise, 

So too ol: Homer wears ‘‘immortal bays ;”’ 

But for the most of rbymsters since his time, 
Who claim that meed for their inflated rhyme, 
Instead of bays, we have our honest fears 
They'll only wear a greater length of ears. 

Too much is said, too much is daily sung 
About this ‘‘gift’’ to brains with sonnets wrung, 
Who, spite of woes, of trials, and such like, 
Still suffer on without the nerve to strike 

And end their troubles, dropping verse and pen, 
There to be left, ne’er taken up again. 

These are the smaller fry, vain in pretence, 
Whose printed stanzas, wanting all in sense, 
Afford excuses, when we'd nothing do, 

‘To take them up, and try to wade them through. 


Ia countries where Poet laureates are crowned, 
Who verses write, so many lines the Pound, 
Each deed or act of interest to the nation 
Is made a subject for his ‘inspiration ;”’ 

Thus, when events have stirred the public mind, 
The laureate’s house a note like this will find, 
Seented with musk, in dignity severe, 

Bearing the escutcheen of My Lord Premier : 


‘Great deeds have happened, sir, we want some rhymes 


That will reflect an index of the times ; 

Your Office ‘tis, we want your scribbling aid, 

So nib your pen and flourish at your trade. 

The Queen, good soul, has blessed us with an heir, 
So praise its face, and mention its bright hair ; 
And as the time perchance the occasion gives, 
Hope for it virtues if it reigns and lives. 

Should other thoughts your hired pen attend, 
Give them full scope, no praise will us offend.’’ 
Or, should the theme be valorous deeds of arms, 
A blood-flowed field, a blast of War’s alarms, 
Then will his note contain instructions long, 

Of what is wanted in the ‘‘nation’s song.’’ 

Thus posted up, the laureate Poet brings 

His imagery to bear, and soars on wings 

Into the clouds, and grasping shadows frail, 
Pulls them to earth, to help him in his tale ; 
Flits round the globe, to find a telling thought, 
And when brought in, some other one is sought. 
All ‘‘rules of art,’’ are rendered in the lines, 
The ideas come from space and its confines. 
Thus writes he on in measured feet the song, 
And sighs at last, ‘‘I think it’s plenty long.’’ 
When to the world the syllabical ode 

Is printed out, with all its travailed load 

Of words and thoughts quite foreign to the theme, 
(Of which all poems, more or les» will teem,) 
‘Then will the bardlings raise their fulsome voice, 
And cry aloud, ‘‘A Poem’s born! Rejoice !’’ 
Laud the vast beauty in the writing given, 

And ‘‘inspiration’’ call it ‘‘fresh from Heaven.”’ 
Praise the great Poet, for ‘‘immortal verse,’’ 
And shame all sense, his merits to rehearse ! 
Blinded by Hope, their pens will ink-stains shed, 
Proving it true the ‘‘fools are not all dead.’’ 
Did they but scan their laureate’s cottage door, 


They'd mark a sign they should have geen before ; 


It takes the gilt from off their Idol dear, 
And reads: ‘*To Order. Poems written here.’’ 


In ancient times the Cyclops built, and rock 
Formed the great staple in their climbing stock, 
O’er which they strove to mount the starry dome, 
And in the vast beyond-it force a home. 


Since that strange race th’ presumptious way have led, 


Their rhyming followers in their footsteps tread ; 
Epics and Carmen pile they on the ground, 
And strive a foothold on their book-built mound ; 
sy folly led, they prove their climbing skill, 
And to Presumption, add an ink-bound will. 
The earthward fate the one eyed zanies got, 
Their modern fellows ought to find their lot, 
And would, did readers stop awhile to think 
How much that’s useful they with Poets drink, 
When they imbibe Castella’s waters, wrung 
From out a canto, or through sonnet flung. 


Pure verse consists, according to some wights, 

In word-sick rhythm, grandiloquential flights, 
‘That strangers are, to every mood and tense. 
But find a friend in recondite nonsense 
If you would read an example of this style, 
You have it in a ‘‘Drama of Exile!’ 
‘I drave on with the worlds exultingly, 

Obliquely down the God-lights gradual fall 
Individual aspect and complexity 

Of gyratory orb and interval, 
Lost in the fluent motion of delight 
Towards the high ends of being, beyond sight— 

Yet I wail !’’ 

Perchance 'twere better had the pen that wrote, 
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Are *‘Heaven-born gifts,’’ be manners e’er so rough, 





Explained its weaning in a little note. 
The custom's one which many freely use, 
Aud many more the precedent abuse, 
(Giving two lines of dull versification, 
tor twenty more of prosaic explanation ,) 


lo have the poem, paged with foot-note long 


uy 


hat helps the meaning, though it spoils the so 
rar better is it, to the mind of those 

Who thus offend, to ke ep their pen at prose 
But hold! ’tis said that this ‘poetic gifc’’ 
Allows of ‘‘license’’ « very glossing shift, 

Which makes its meaning clear to those who read ; 
A task of dipus, sometimes, indeed, 

Siuce ‘tis the rule, we needs must bow our head, 
And wourn a world so asininely led. 


‘The printed lives of writers, ’tis quite plain, 

By friends are written, who fur love or gain, 
Strive in each page to make their poet ‘great,’’ 

And claim him freehold in Fame’s vast estate, 

| And this they ask upon the simple score, 

| Of couplets, songs, and other ‘‘jingling lore,"’ 

Which we the moment pleasure seeking scan, 

} But when all through, what benefit has man ? 

| He’s read a Life, and scores of measured feet, 

| Ranged into lines and polished up complete. 
Rampant in rhythm, similes running o'er ; 

**Words, words, words,’’ and really nothing more. 

The thoughts conveyed in measured verse or ode, 

Afford amusement as we plough life’s road, 

And that is all. . No stern substantials rise 

In thymic whining, or poetic lies. 

A pleasure gives Epics—so does a clown ; 

We exait the one, and put the other down. 


The high estate, grasped at for studied rhyme, 
As well in this, as in the olden time, 
So often has been claimed as Poets’ due, 
That some unthinking, feel the falsehood true. 
Since for so long they’ ve seen the lie unpinned, 
Tuey’ ve e’en believed it, and rehearsin?, sinned. 
For through the line of writers, old and young, 
Who on this earth have learned verses strung, 
Euough are tainted with a worldly mould, 
Rising in judgment when their ‘‘gifts’’ are told ; 
To quash their claims to Heaven-inspired birth, 
And bind the braggarts down to mother earth. 











AN OLD CORRESPONDENT “ABOUT” AGAIN. 
REMINISCENCES OF THE “SPIRIT” FAMILY. 
| Fauquier County, VA., Feb. 10, 1869 

Dear ‘‘Spirit’’—I can say, in truth, that it has seldom fallen to my let 
to be more astunisbed, or more overwhelmed with grief, than I was in 
reading, in my daily ‘‘Alexandria Gazette,’’ that my venerable friend, 
Jobn Richards, was no more. I felt as though I had indeed lost a friend, 
and one who seemed as if h& must be connected to me by the closest ties 
of consanguinity. I knew that the ‘‘Spirit of the T'imes’’ had ever been 
to me a welcome visitor, yet I was not aware of half the valueI really 
placed upon the dear old ‘‘Spirit,’’ until I saw the anpvouncement of his 
death, and it occurred to me that possibly its publication might cease. I 
was haunted by this idea from the fact of my not receiving my ‘Spirit’ 
of the 29th January. 1 rejoice that your last issue has at least dissipated 
this unpleasant idea, and set at rest my melancholy forebodings. Friend 
Jones, my heart is full ; the time has arrived when [ cannot longer re- 
frain from saying something, however feeble it may be, as expressive of 
my keenly felt sorrow for our sad bereavement. It is some consolation 
to me to know that I have seen that open, frank, manly face, and that 
I have often felt that cordial pearty grasp of the hand for which our 
friend was proverbial. That countenance and that grasp gave unmis- 
takeable evidence of a noble and generous heart pulsating beneath that 
manly bosom. Never can I forget my first interview with the “‘Go- 
vernor,’’ in 1844. I was quite young then, and had just aspired to write 
an article for the ‘‘Spirit.”’. In reading the notice to correspondents in 
next week’s issue, I was as much amazed as gratified to see a kind invi- 
tation extended to me to call at the office. Rigged out in my beat suit, 
with a faltering step and a palpitating heart I proceeded to obey the kind 
summons. My suspense and embarrassment were at first painful to me 
in the extreme ; but no sooner had I crossed the threshold of the office, 
and received the cordial greeting of the ‘‘Governor,’’ than my embar- 
rassment was all gone, and I felt as much at home as I would in my own 
office. He despatched a boy to ‘‘Frank’s’’ for ‘‘Billy,’’ bat he was on 
that occasion ‘‘non est inventus."’ I spent fully an hour in delightful con- 
versation with him. As I passed out he said, ‘Callin again. Billy will 
show you around town ; ox, if yeu will stop, possibly you will find Billy 
at Downing’s ;’’ and I did, sure enough. After leaving, I felt very much 
as if I had had an hour’s reunion with a dear and absent parent. No 
one could be in ‘‘Governor’’ R.’s presence five minutes without becoming 
satisfied he was in the presence of a candid, generous, honorable man, 
whose advice to the young was sure to be as that of a parent. He was 
indeed one of nature’s noblemen; but he has gone to his final resting 
place, and I hope our loss may be bis gain. An eternal peace be to his 
ashes. 

This melancholy event vividly recalls to my miod many pleasaat as 
well as sad reminiscences of the past—pleasant to recollect the scenes 
spent inthe company of devoted friends, and sad to recollect that so 
mavy of them now sleep the sleep that knows no waking. 

Well do Iremember the pleasure I experienced when in company of 
Dr. Porter, a brother of Wm. T. Porter. We would drop into the old 
Park ‘Theatre and listen with rapture to Mrs. Seguin as she delightfully 
warbled ‘‘] Dreampt I dwelt in Marble Halls.’’ How intensely excited 
we would become in witnessing Charles Kean as Richard the Third. 
And then there was to be seen at this house the inimitable Henry Placide , 
personating Grandfather Whitehead, and the dashing gifted Mrs. Mo- 
watt, as Lady Gay Spanker. These, too, were the palmy daya of pea- 
nu‘s and the “Old Bowery.’’ Hamblin, Mrs. Shaw, and John R. Scott, 
were the particular stars to draw large and attentive audiences to the 
Bowery. They were deservedly popular. And then there was Mitchell's 
theatre, too, in Broadway; although emall, it was a place of great at- 
traction, particularly so to us. We were often to be found there admir- 
ing the singing and acting, as well as the person of the beautiful Miss 
| Mary Taylor (our Mary). Geo. Holland, Miss Clarke, and Wolcot, were 
the chief attractions at Mitchell's in those days. Pinto’s, too, was one 
| of the institutions of New York in those days, and large crowds nightly 
| assembled to drink hot whiskey punch, play dominoes, aad listen to the 
singing of the beautiful Miss AJair. The play over, the houses of amuse- 
ment closed, and we would adjourn to the ‘“‘Shades,’’ ‘‘Raiabow,”’ or 
‘*Woodcock,’’ and over a Welch rabbit and a muz of mild drawn, or old 

Burton, discuss theatricals and the histrionic art, secun/emarlem. The 
| Doctor (poor fellow!) has passed away—but with me his memory yet 
survives. He was a ripe scholar and an accomplished gentleman. When 
| I felt more like stirring around, I had only to buntup Billy P——-, and 
| off we would go. Usually, as a starter, we would smile at Frank’s, 





| again at Florence's, take a half-dozen raw at the Tontine, and then look 
| out for the ten etrikes to be made at the old Gothic. Some three or four 
hours spent in such recreation, and we were in fine condition to enjoy a 
| glass of “‘cordon bleu,”’ and a ‘‘pate faux gras’’ at Delmonico’s. Occasion- 
| ally horseology would affect us, and adiive on ‘‘:he Ieland” behind a three- 
| minute span be the consequence ; 3 recherche dinner, with the aceompani- 

ments, at Snediker’s, naturally would follow. Struck with the idea, the 

ribbons handled in a scientific manner, we would take a “‘spin’’ om the 
| Third Avenue amongst the very ‘‘faat boys,’’ and yell ‘‘Go ‘lang!"’ with 
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the best of them, and lead them home easy at a 2:40 lick. A good sleigh- 

ing snow, and we were off to Harlem, taking some mulled cider with 
| 


Cato, and a hot whiskey punch with friend Loo Rogers, at the Red House. | 
| 





Wm. T. Porter was a most genial man, possessed of a high order of in- | 
tellect. with a heart located in the right place, and of large development 
He was, at e tim uwreeable compani ever met with 
Che last time I saw vernor’ was in May le was | 
much elated by the reception of 8 communicatl irs. X.,’’ the 
manuscript of which we r ad together, after we took a ‘‘smile’’ at 
Frank’s. Wm. T. Porter, and a choice parcel of Virginia doctors, 


‘““touched knees with us under mahogany,’’ at the St. Nicholas, the last 
day I spent ?n New York. You better believe some laughing was done 
on the occasion. The last acquaintance | saw, and the last band I pressed 
in silence in New York, was Wm. T. Porter's. 

The fact is, friend ‘‘Spirit,’’ grim death has made sad havoc 
the friends and family of the beloved old ‘‘Spirit,’’ ia the list few years 
—more, I hope, than it will doin the next fifty years to come. [| sub 
scribe to the doctrine that the thinner and fewer we become, the closer | 
we should stick together, and the more brotherly we should become. 
There is poor ‘‘Frank Forester,’’ although I never met him in the social 
circle, yet his intellect has afforded me many a rich treat. And, again, 
there is the gifted Noland—the elegant writer, the high-toned chivalric 
gentleman—he, too, is numbered with the dead. He was raised in the 
adjoining County of Loudon. I know all his ‘‘kith and kin’? w Il. The 
last time I saw him was, I think, in 1842. We met at the last meeting 
ever held over the Monnt Vernon race course. We travelled from Alex- 
andria to Washington on board the old ‘‘Joe John:on”’ and I 
was by hisside when he wrote to the ‘‘Spirit’’ an account of old Boston's 
illness. Under the ‘‘nomme de plume’ of ‘Pete Whetstone’ his writings 
were rich, rare, and racy. In private life he bore a repitation for 
high-toned honor that any man mightenvy. Friend Jones, you must 
really excuse me, for, as you will perceive, the sad state of my feelings 
has very unexpectedly led me into a long, rambling, garrulous letter. 

Had I the capacity, I should be delighted to send you an ‘‘item’’ occa- 
sionally from old Fauquier. There is no lack of the raw material down 
here. Could I but wield the pen of an ‘‘Acorn,”’ or of a ‘*Little Pills,”’ 
how I should delight to dish up and shapen this mass of raw material un- 
til it became suited to the reading palate of the ‘‘Spirit’s’’ patrons. But, 
alas! I possess not their magic power. Feeliog my inability to pay the 
heavy debt due the ‘‘Spirit’’ and its correspondents for the gratification I 
have so long experienced from its perusal, yet feeling every inclination 
te control it as far as my capacity will admit, I have determined to send 
you something in my next, if not amusing or interesting, still I hope it 
may prove useful to the readers of the ‘‘Spirit.’’ It will be about the 
treatment of that noble animal, the horse. 

Your friend in sadness, NIcgoLas Spicer, of Virginia. 





amougst 





together, 





FROM “COL. JEEMS PIPES OF PIPESVILLE.” 


Col. Pipes’ Congratulations—Col. Thorp—“Dick” and ‘‘Jones”—Charleston—Old 
Buildings—Resemblance to London—St. Michael’s Church—Reminiscence 
—Mills House—T, 8S. Nickerson—The Window of Other Days—The “Buck- 
leys*—John Mitchell—Willert Beale, London—Carl Formes—Laborde— 
Gabriel (Angel) Ravel—Niblo’s in 1800—Sloman still Alive, &c. 

Mits Hovss, Charleston, S. C., Sunday, Feb. 13, 1859. 

My dear ‘‘Spirit.’’—I suppose my last brief epistle did not reach you in 
time, or, perhaps, did not come to hand at all, in which I told you how 
shocked I was to hear of the death of poor Governor Richards, and by 
the ‘‘Spirit’’ of the 12th, that I have just seen at the ‘‘Courier’’ office, I 
notice the change you have made in its publication and editorial depart- 
ment. A thousand congratulations in yofr new enterprize! Your hand, 
Cel. Thorpe! and yours, friend Jones! and ‘“Dick,’’ the indefatigable, 
the industrious, the plodding, hard-working, kind-hearted, genial ‘*Dick’’ 
(I never will call him anytling else) is now reaping the reward of his la- 
bor asd devotion. Hooray! for the ‘‘Spirit.”’ 

And now for a word or so at parting, for you must know that to mor- 
row your correspondent leaves for Columbus. Charleston, remember, is 
the city of my love. It was here—how many years ago I am ashamed to 
say, but somewhere about seventeen—I passed a year of my ‘‘boyish 
days,"’ and, of course, fellin love! There is to mea look of antiquity 
about this place that I like much ; some of the law courts and offices re- 
semble those about Furniral’s Inn and the Temple in London ; the houses 
look as if they had been standing for centuries, and the shops on King- 
street (the Broadway) are quiet and unpretending. Then they have one 
of the most beautiful churches in America, the steeple of which calls 
forth the admiration of all lovers of the beautiful in architecture, built, 
as it was, by a pupil of Sir Christopher Wren. I allude to St. Michael's , 
and while I’m writing these hurried lines to you, on this pleasant Sunday 
evening, the bells are ringing, the moon is out in all her brightness, the 
stars are twinkling in the heavens, and from my open window (for the 
night is lovely) the seene is beautiful. Looking out from the Mills 
House, I can see over the greater portion of the city, and if any one who 
reads this letter should come this way, ask the worthy and gentlemanly 
proprietor, T. 8. Nickerson, Esq., so well known in the Eastern cities, to 
give him ‘‘No. 90,’ and he (the guest) will thank me for the suggestion. 
The bells are ringing still, and they bring back to me the days of my boy_ 
hood, when in the long summer evenings I used to stroll away and listen 
for hours to their merry pealing, reminding of dear old England and a 
thousand youthful memories. From my window, as I look, I see the 
very house that I used, seventeen years ago, to visit, and where I was 
greeted by the sweetest voice that ever came from woman. I cannot keep 
my eyes from the spot ; the window is the same—not a pane of glass 
seems altered—but the room is no longer lighted by those wondrous eyes 
—the voice, that was to me more than the sweetest music, is heard no 
more! The bright being of whom I am thus feebly writing has long 
since passed away, but the memory of those blessed hours of my boyish 
love is most sweet to me, and, therefore, is this the city of my first affec- 
tion. 

The Buckleys left here yesterday for New York. They have made a 
great deal of money. They gave their capital entertainments at the ‘‘In- 
stitute,’’ and on more occasions than one had $600 in their Hall. With- 
eut any doubt they are, I think, the most finished band of Ethiopian 
minstrels alive, and had Jobn Mitchell or Willert Beale—two of the best 
and most ‘‘go ahead’’ managers in London—this same troupe, they would 
make a fortune for themselves, and the company in the bargain. Indeed, 
so satisfied am I that they would create a great sensation in England 
that I have not only strongly advised them to leave immediately, but by 
this mail have written te Mr. Beale to look out fer them upon their ar- 
rival. Miss Julia Gould is a wonderful addition to their operatic force, 

and their basso is a second Carl Formes, who, by the way, sings here to- 
night; every seat is engaged, and Carl sings the ‘‘Wanderer;’’ the su- 
perb Laborde gives usa rondo from ‘‘Linda,’’ and Poinsot a touch of 
Verdi ; seats are $1,50—cheap. 

The whole troupe were at dinner yesterday, and I noticed that t wo of 
the party ate peas with a knife. I enquired, and found ont it’s the latest 
style. 

Think of green peas and lamb, ye dwellers in Gotham, where the slush 
and mud is up to your knees, or the cold go great that omnibus drivers 

are frozen in their seats. Catch me ever wintering there again! No 

ndeed-ee ! 

At the theatre, Mr. Ravel, who used to play in 1777 at the N. Y. Thea- 





| singing ‘‘No more shall the children of Judah sing.”’ 


din Troupe assist him. Gabriel must be one hundred years old by this 


time. He looks “just thesame,’’ as Jimmy Maeder says, as when in 
1800 he opened Billy Niblo’s garden, at the time that Incledon played 
Tom Tug to Mrs. Siddons Lady Macbeth 

Sloman is here, alive and hearty ; his two daughters, most amiable and 
excellent young ladies, have amassed a ft I \ hey 
ive in a hous their own purchasing, keep a stylish ‘‘turn out and } 
the old gentleman is enjoying his ‘‘opium come dig’’ to his heart's con- 
tent. He talks about living a good many years yet, and perhaps again | 


(Ask Sam Test if 
he don’t remember the old cool with an apron on in Finsbury Sq uare !) 

The ‘‘Corinthian’’ desires his kindest regards to you all; he leaves to- 
day for New Orleans ; he is looking jolly, and as handsome as ever. 

And, in conclusion, will the ‘‘Bee Hunter’’ tell me what is the differ- 
ence between a butcher and a young lady’ Ans.—-The former kills to 
dress, while the latter dresses to kill. 

Yours always, 

N. B. George W. Flagg, the artist, has just completed a superb paint- 
ing of the ‘‘First Sabbath of the Puritans,’’ for a wealthy planter. He 
gets $1500 for this masterly effort. Mrs. Flagg, his beautifal and accom- 
plished wife, arrived from New York in the last steamer, and is now en- 
gaged in preparing some charming poetical effusions, of her own com- 
J: 2, or P. 
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‘*‘JeEMS Pipes oF PIPESVILLE.’ 


posing, for some of your literary magazines. 





BE ARAB CONTROVERSY---IMAUM. 
GAME IN VIRGINIA, ETC. 
South Branou or Potomac, Feb. 14, 1859. 

Messrs. Editors——A constant reader of, and an occasional dame contributor 
to, your valuable paper, I have been much gratified with the discus- 
sion upon the merits of the Arabian horse, which you have republished 
from the English priats. It may be, and ['ve no doubt it is the case, 
that the interest and pleasure afforded me in the perusal of these articles 
is considerably increased by the selfishness of human nature—a failing so 
common to mortals in these times of tightness and scarcity, that there is 
no shame attending its confession—for I consider myseif the fortunate 
owner of the little Arabian, ‘‘Imaum,’’ whose colts have attracted the 
attention and commanded the admiration of your correspondent, ‘‘Old 
Dominion.'’ I have been pleased with this discussion, because the tenor 
of it is so kind and courteous, so intelligent, and so free from a suspicion 
of selfishness, that it must force itself upon the consideration of all 
breeders. Such a discussion of the subject, embracing all theoretical 
knowledge, when aided by the experience of such enterprising men ag A. 
Keene Richards and others, must before long reduce this mooted question 
toa point beyond doubt or cavil. We will then know whether Arabian 
blood and English bone 

“Gives the world assurance of a horse,’’ 

or whether such a cross is degenerating, and should be abandoned. Mr. 
Richards has already given to the Turf one specimen of this cross, in 
Transylvania, the produce of Massoud and Peytona, who, though she has 
not been able as yet to record her name among winners, has in her only 
two races, with a class of respectably bred colts and fillies, maintained a 
creditable position. This failure on the part of Transylvania to win her 
races was, at the time, animadverted upon by some of your correspon- 
dents (unremembered by me now), and with this single test before them, 
they have been bold to declare that this cross of Arabian and English 
blood looks very well in the columns of the ‘‘Spirit,’’ but won’t work out 
upon the Turf. Now, as ‘‘one swallow doesn’t make summer,”’ so I con- 
tend that one filly shouldn’t damn its sire. Did it ever occur to those op- 
ponents of Arabian blood, that possibly the fault—if any existsin Tran- 
sylvania—might be traced to Peytona ? or that Wagner should be aban- 
doned as a stallion because Mr. Alexander’s filly, by him out of Alice 
Carneal, was distanced in the same race with Transylvania? Let them 
give these ideas their legitimate weight, and in a spirit of generosity and 
true sportsmanship, so properly due Mr. Richards, wait for further tests 
and developments before they condemn a cross that has been advised and 
approved of by some of the most experienced breeders. Mr. Richards 
will, I have no doubt, next spring place again upon the Turf Transylva- 
nia, with others of the get of Massond ; and if he does, I'll go cocktails 
for all the subscribers of the ‘‘Spirit’’ (them that don’t drink will take 
their dime), that some of them, like “Enoch going into Union,’’ will 
make a distinguished lick. If they don’t, Ill pay up when called upon, 
and agree that Massoud should be gelded. 

In regard to my little horse /maum, which was presented to President 
Van Buren by the Imaum of Muscat, I can speak freely, as heis nota 
candidate for the Stud-dom, but has been kept for the last six or seven 
years as a favorite pet and saddle-horse. He was presented to me some 
two years since by a friend in Washiagton City, and though now about 
24 years old, still retains the fire of his youth. His eye is as bright, and 
his limbs as clean as a three-year-old’s. He has some eight or ten colts 
in this County, from half-blood mares, that are promising and valuable, 
and which, I think, will be hard to beat at saddle or light draft. But 
enough of horse! What I have already said, I fear, will bring down 
upon me the Scythians, Lexingtons, &c. 

The winter has been remarkably open aud mild with us, and having no 
game laws in our State, we have been enabled to enjoy field sports ad li- 
bitum. In your State, where the winters are more severe, and of longer 
duration, it seems cruel and unsportsmanlike to killa quail after the 


TH 


*15th January, they being both poor and scarce ; bnt here, where we have 


no heavy snows, and birds are abundant, the longer they are permitted 
to feed in our rich corn bottoms, the larger and. fatter they become. I 
spent two evenings in the field last week, the weather as mild as in Oc- 
tober, and bagged twelve and twenty-three of the finest, fattest, and largest 
quail I ever saw—like our South Branch beef, corn-fed. I think they 
would command a premium price in the Eastern market. Just to drop 
an idea as to their size: I gave a brace of them to Dr. W., an elderly 
gentleman of this place, more generally known by the sobriquet of ‘‘The 
Old Family Physician,’’ who in former years, with other weapons of de- 
struction necessary to the practice of his profession, had added a double- 
barrelled gun and pointer slut, which were as regularly brought out, 
when called jto see a patient, as his pannier-bags. Of course, he had 
killed many quail, and ought to have known what they were, but when 
he beheld them, he scrutinized them with astonishment, swearing that 
they were too large for quail, and hadn’t quite the size and ply mage for 
pheasants, but pronounced them to be across of the two. That's so. 
Yours, unacquainted still, VIRGINIENSIS. 





Every good fellow in the country will be glad to know that tho ‘‘Bee 
Hunter,’’ Col. T. B. Thorpe, has become part proprietor and eilitor of 
the old ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ 
quirements of his new position, and [ greatly misjudgeif he does not 
make the ‘‘Spirit’’ by far the most interesting readable, newsy, practical 
sporting paper ever published in the country. Heis the very mon for 
the place. N. Y. Correspondent of the Philadelphia Press. 

Many a woman who continually abuses her husband won't let anybody 
else do it. She thinks it such a luxury that she must needs monopolis it. 

Mr. 8. Jacobs has purchased Ubique, 5 yrs., and Attraction, 3 yrs., of 
Mr. Harrison, and they have gone into W. King’s stible, at Doncaster. 

Lord Zetland has sold Ralpho for 2000gs., and he has gone iuto Joseph 
Dawson's stable. His lordship gave £80 for him when a foal. 

The stallion Red Hart being dead, Prizefishter will be located at the 
same place at the Curragh this season as Red Hart was last. 


Mr. William Dalton (the owner of Joc o’ Sot and The Iron Duke) died a 





tre, opens to-night in a new fairy pantomime. The Martinetti and Bloa 


few days ago. 
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The monk had scarcely given this a lvice, when, strange to 51Y,¢he 


| lady Fatima herself appeared, escorted humbly by a gaoler, and folloyg 
| by her favorite Circassian slaves, one of whom bore a sword, which by hey 


mistress’s command she laid upon a bench. Approaching timidly, sh 
thus accosted Reginald : 

‘‘Sir Emir, pardon me, that I’ve not visited you till now: but I haye 
been but recently apprised that you're my father’s prisoner. Cheer up; 
I’ve come to succor you; for I’m resolved you shall not die. In doing 
this, I but repay the act of kindness nobly shown to me when I was take, 
captive by your knights. Sir Christian, you are free ; and with your 
freedom, take the sword which you have oft so valiantly wielded in the 
fight. Noris this generous action mine alone; my sire admires your 
loftiness of soul, opens your prison-doors, and claims you as his friend,’’ 

Sir Reginald was deeply moved, although his knightly pride was some- 
what hurt. 

‘The privilege of once more gazing on that beauteous face,’’ said he, 
‘‘were ample pay for my poor services.”’ 

This speech, accompanied by a sardonic smile that indicated pride, wag 
not unheeded by the Emir’s favorite daughter. 

‘‘Alas! sir, had your heart beat pace with mine, you scarce would 
have forgotten, in this gloomy cell, that Fatima could free you from your 
chains; nay, haply you forgot she even lived.”’ 

This taunt called up a blush in Reginald’s pale cheeks, as rising he 
replied : 

‘‘Pardon me, lady; the practised soldier of the Cross, whose heart is 
mailed in faith, can bear without a murmur all his ills, as Christ bore his 
when on the cross.”’ 

‘‘Nay,’’ replied Fatima, ‘‘nor death nor cross in needed here ; for you 
are free: I have disarmed my father’s hate, aud now he courts alliance 
with the Franks.’’ 

The monk, who meanwhile had withdrawn to the back of the cell,»here 
touched Sir Reginald. 

‘‘Said I not right? I leave you in good hands : 
and he immediately left the cell. 

Fatima resumed : ‘‘Yea, sir, my futher, spite of Ismael, whom thus he 
makes his mortal fue, desires alliance with the Franks. Yon Ismael, be- 
lieve me, was no friend of yours; but I have purposely aroused his 
jealousy to hinder his success in wooing me.”’ 

She blushed at making this revealment, which filled our hero with as- 
tonishment. 

‘*What he woo you!”’ cried he, ‘‘an imp of darkness woo an angel of 
light! His very gaze on you were insolence! What, wouldst thou to 
the desert go with such as him, become his hormah ;* brave the chances 
of a vagrant life with yon Bedouin Arab, whose delight is pillage. Hea- 
ven forefead! Why such a life would be your death.”’ 

‘‘Methinks, Sir Christian,’’ interrupted Fatima ;—‘‘it mnst be the me- 
mory of your murdered lord that warms your hearts with such kind 
sympathies. The priests of Eastern climes have taught us that there are 
two Deities, one bent on ill, the other seeking good: methinks the lat- 
ter governs thee, the former Ismael.’’ 

Sir Reginald here solemnly crossed himself, and then addressed his 
lovely visitor. 

“Our God,’’ said he, ‘‘dear lady, is the true and sole Jehovah, king of 
kings, and lord of lords ; and as of old the eastern shepherds saw and blest, 
may you too gaze upon his star and worshipit. You are my queen; dis- 
pose of me, as best beseemeth you: what I can do for you or for your fa- 
ther is but humble aid at best. Yet, if you deign to ask it, Iam at your 
side.’’ 

Their confidential interview was interrupted suddenly by the braying of 
a trumpet that announced the Emir’s advent with Benitza and his guards. 
The latter halted humbly at the door ; Hassan alone advanced and thus 
addressed Sir Reginald. 

« ‘‘My daughter doubtless has apprized you, Christian, of the change in 
my intentions; you are free, Sir Knight; for I have signed a truce with 
my revenge.’’ 

Then turning to Fatima, he said ; ‘‘Withdraw, my child, while I dis- 
course with this brave knight alone.’’ 

The lady instantly withdrew, followed by her slaves, and he resumed. 

‘‘What Fatima has told you is but simple truth: you are free, Isay. 
Take back your sword then, and at once come with me from this gloomy 
cell. ’Tis rarely I am found in a melting mood, rarely that pity changes 
my resolves ; the lion seldom lets his prey escape !’’ 

‘* Tis natural,’’ replied Sir Reginald, ‘‘for noble hearts nobly to act.’’ 

‘Nay, pardon me, Sir Knight,’’ said Hassan, ‘‘it was not for nothing 
that I’ve made .a foe of Ismael, my tried ally: may be you guess my 
plans.’’ . 

‘*Your purpose, I presume,’’ said Reginald, ‘‘is to exchange the Cresent 
for the Cross, and fight beneath the oriflamme of France against tho Sa- 
racens. Fear not that you will find St. Louis loath to accept your proffered 
aid.’’ 

The Emir anxiously expressed a hope that he should find in him, Sir 
Reginald, what he bad lost in Ismael. 

‘*If my poor aid can serve you, Emir,’’ answered Reginald, ‘‘’tis youra 
already. Asregards your daughter, she’s so fair, that many of the 
Frankish lords are smitten with her charms; and I could mention several 
very puissant knights.’’ 

The Emir interrupted him : ‘‘Your pardon, knight; I’ll have no other 
name but thine: my daughter loves thee!’’ Sir Reginald looked in- 
credulous. 

‘‘What,”’ replied Hassan, ‘dost thou doubt? Her love alone it was 
that wrought thy deliverance ; and thy countenance tells me thy affec- 
tion answers hers. Come, let us leave this dungeon, and repair to Fa- 
tima’s apartment. Yes, once more I say, sheloves you ; and, believe me, 
you love her as well.’’ 

The knight’s reply was brief, but firm: ‘‘My heart, Sir Emir, has long 
since been dead to love: my destiny is death.’’ 

The Emir still persevered: ‘‘Nay, say not so; you do but jest, when 
you havo gazed on her alone, unveiied, as airy spirits gaze upon the stars, 
when you have beheld ber charms and watched her playful ways, you 
cannot fail but love her. Mark me, too, though living ‘neath a Moslem 
roof, you may retain your Christian faith. I’ve my religion ; for I honor 
Christ as much as Mahomet. You've my full license§to adore what God 
you please, e’en though you wed my daughter Fatima.”’ 

Sir Reginald remained inflexible. ‘‘Seest thou, Sir Emir, this red cross 
emblazoned on my breast? When first I took the Templar’s oath, I 
made a solemn vow to live a celibate ; and now my heart is steeled against 
all woman’s love.”’ 

‘‘Nay,’’ said the Emir, ‘‘suchrash vow as that may surely be recalled.’’ 

_The Templar shook his head. ‘‘Impossible,’’ said he: ‘‘when honor 
binds me, I’m inflexible.’’ 

The Emir was one of those stern domineering men, who could not 


I'll now withdraw ;’’ 





His style is admirably adapted to the re- | 





brook refusal ; and he now assumed a different tone. 

‘You'll find it dangerous, Sir Knight, to treat with haughty scorn the 
Mo untain-King. Your pride is only matched by your ingratitude; but 
let me tell you, I am not accustomed long to sue, when I might well com- 
mand. But listen: I’ve a reason for my importunity. My daughter 
has been ailing long ; and from each city, town and village round I’ve 
sent for skilled mediciners to find her ailments out. What, think you, 
was their answer, Christian knight.’’ 

Sir Reginald was silent. 

‘Their reply was this, continued Hassan, ‘‘that the hapless Fatima 
would fall ere long a victim to her malady, unless she met some sweet 
reciprocation of her love. Such, Christian knight, is their opinion ; now 
decide! I love my daughter; and would have her saved: you under- 
stand? Consider well: my satellites are used to deeds of blood, and at 
a nod from me would use but little ceremony with you. Besides, if you 
refuse my daughter's proffered hand, the Arab tribes of Lebanon, the 
Druses, Maroictes, and Syrians too, nay, all who own my sway, will 
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henceforth be your bitterest of foes. Bat no: if you bethe true and 
loyal knight [ take you for, you'll 6et aside all ether interests for bers.”* 


be Emir ceased, expecting a reply. Sic Reginald was still inflexible 
as ever, and thus replica . 

‘ suk 5 Em for the honor thug intended me; but I mu 106 

I thank yo I tI ] but | t not 

ferget the oa tak ort cross L serve. | wou have freely sacri 
ficed my 3 to give your child a sing he of Ulis But prove a rene 
gaie to fuith and ot I No L'il ne'er be that. Far rather would [] 
die ; nay, I am ready now, if such, Sir Emir, be your will, Within your! 

>; , j 


inner ceil I'll patiently await the dvom awaiting me.’’ Thus saying, be | 


withdrew, leaving the Emir and bis minister in mute astonishment. 

Old Hassan, little used to be thwarted in any purpose, secretly de 
pounced the silly passion that bis daughter bad conceived fur so poor- 
spirited a knight, on whom he vented every curse and malediction he 
could thiok of, as he hastened from the dungeon, followed by Benitaa, 
and regained the hall of audience, ‘Hark ye, Benitza; see that Ibrahim 
dispatches yonder Christian dog. Obstinate fool! 1 would have treated 
him as a soa; but now my hate shall fall on him with mericless seve- 
rity. His soul is dead and barren a; that sea of ours,? which bears no 





* Tho Lecus Asphaliites or Dead Sea, which is supposed to be fatal to all animal life, its 
waters being highly charged with sulphur and various mineral ealts. " 
living thiug within its murky bosom. Faugh! to prate to me of faith 
and honor, when he’s dead to human love! I've done with him; and 
Fatima will too much spurn him to defend him now. His doom is 
sealed : Bentiza, ees my orders are obeyed. Ere sunset bring me word 
that he’s no more.”’ ’ 

The Emir, indeed, had been doubly foiled in his purposes; for by Sir 
Roginald’s determinate refused to marry Fatima he had also forfeited 
the friendship andjalliance of Ismaeé), thus placiug himself upon the borns 
of a most disagreeable dilemma. It was of the utmost importance for 
him, therefore, if at all possible, to patch up his quarrel wit the latter 
by making him suppose that all his recent milduess towards the Chris- 
tian was a feint and to gain the secrets of the Templar-bost ; and good 
fortune aided him by sending Ismael to his presence. The Bedouin Emir 
simply came to take his leave, resolved as best he could to bear bis des- 
ting witbout proclaiming open enmity against the Mountain-King. 

**I come not to reproach you, Sire,’’ said he, ‘for Fatima’s refused of 
my suit, but only to announce that I'm returning to my desert-home 
where dates and palm-trees grow. My tribes, they say, ace barrassed, 
and require my aid. ‘The Sultan of Damacus troubles them with con- 
stant ivrays, and bas already captured fifty of my bravest warriors: 80 
now farewell !’’ 

Old Hassan, however, seeing how important his alliance might be to 
the success of bis military undertakings, was by vo means willing to suf- 
fer Ismael to depart without an effort at retainiog bim. 

“Stay, brother Emir, stay, while 1 explaia my seeming change of pur- 
pose as regards yon Christian dog, whom Las heartly detest as you. I[ 
feigned awnile to save the prisoner from punishment condigo, to please 
my daughter, whom he formerly obliged by kindaess cuuferred ia her 
captivity. I seemed tospare him, you'll observe; though all the while 
I was resolved, obedient to my faith, that he should die, and hoped for 
your assistance in dispatchiog bim.”’ 

His bearer gazed, as well he might, in mute astonishment, not un- 
mingled though with joy, while the Emir continued : 

“Yes, Isuauel; and die he shall. I'm weary of bis pride and obsti- 
nacy : 60 you may revenge your father's death upon the Templar when 
you please. What further proof do you require of my affection? If two 
years’ probation seems tov long, we can abvreviaty the term, and let 
your love by 8 me great exploit basten the auspicious day.’’ 

So generous an offer made the beart of Ismacl bound with joy; and 
eager was bis wanaer, as he closed with Hassan’s offer of returning con- 
fidence. 

**With transport, Emir, I accept the task proposed: my steeds sre 
fleet, my arrows, too, uncrring in their aia. Tl bid wy followers forth- 
with saddle white Melchtar for the field, and may my fiery coureer, as 
he flies, lead me to victory. My beart gives strength to oll my pur 
poses ; and you shall see on my return that 1 bave in a week performed 
the labors of a ycar. Your blessing, prophet-king, aud then farewell.”’ 

Tbe Emir Hassan laid his vand upon the other, as he knelt, and 
prayed that Allah would vouchsafe succ.6s to his designs. ‘This done, 
the Bedouin Ewir hastily left the room, though not ull Fatima, whoen- 
tered from her own apartments, saw the joyous geal and marked enthu- 
siasm pictured in his tace. This chang’, so sudden and so unexpected, 
puzzied ber, and sbe resolved to ask her sire the cause. 

‘*Vatber,’ said ehe, ‘explain the cause of Ismaei’s 60 altered mood : 
why, sésteiduy so wretched, is he happy new f’’ 

Ibe Emir would no doubt have preterred that Fatima had put him 
any question rather than one that gave him so much pain to answer. 
Looking extremely grave, he thus addressed her: 

**it distresses me, dear child, to aggravate thy griefe; bat as thou 
bidst me tell thee, listen to my tale. I spared no effurt to secure for 
thee the Templar’s beart, aud pledge bis faith to wed with thee ; but, 
offer what 1 might, treasures and honors, influence and pewer, all failed 
to wia his love and gratitude. Deceit I tried, too, as a lust resource, and 
told him you would die, should be refuse, yet all ia vain: he bas a heart 
of stone. Was e’ersuch outrage beard of satmy court! But let that go: 
I'll be revenged upon the Christian dog who thus rebels against my will, 
and spurns wy daughter's leve.’’ 

Fatima was about to iaterrupt him, but he continuel: ‘‘Nay, I will 
not hear a word ia his defence. I can divine the secret of bis soul batter 
than you: he has some other love; and that is why the dog despise 
yours.’’ 

**Nay,’’ exclaimed Fatima, ‘‘I ask not for revenge. The Knight's re- 
fasal I am not surprised at ; forhe but ebeys the mandates of bis god, 
who sanctions not his union with a Moslem maid: besides, he entertains 
no love but for his God and Christ the captain of his faith.’’ 

The Emir was furious: ‘'I tell tee, chiid,’’ said he, ‘‘he loves some 
wretched Christian girl : the monk revealed the secret but a moment 
since. The wretch shall die,I say: I'll wreak my vengeance on his 
body, if I cannot touch his soul. What oh, Benita: !"’ 

The Minister was in an instant at his side. ‘My will is, that the 
prisoner shall die ; and lest he earn renown by traving death ia pablic, 
he shall be beveaded privately withia his cell.’’ 

Fatima was immeasurably pained by Hassan’s stern determination to 
revenge himself upon the Knight, and fell upon her knees to plead for 

m. 


“On, slay not him, dear father; hear your loving daughter's prayer 
and pardon him. ‘Tis vain to persecute a man like him, whose courage 
rises with each new attack, and spurns his persecator's ge. Leave him 
tome. He saved my | fe erewhile, and I shall have more influence to 
bend his stubborn will, than all your threats. Death's terrors may not 
daunt him, but he'll yield befure a woman's tears. Let me address him 
then ; fear not, I shall prevail.’’ 

The Emir reflected, hesitated, but at length consented to delay his 
stern resolve. 

“Well, well, my child, thy prayer 1 cannot refuse: I grant him one 
hour wore of life. Gu, see bim ; and if thou canst bend his stabbora 
will, ’tis well. But mark me, ii he weds not thee, he dies; so let him 
choose between my hatred and your love. Such, Fatima, is my irrevooa- 
ble will; and he assured that if he still refuses, my assassing then shall 
execute my stern behests.”” Thus sayiug, Hassan left the room, and 
bade Benitza see that none but Fatiaa had access to tae prisoner. 





OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 

The Spring Handicaps—The Princess Clotfe's Marriage Jewels—Her Per- 
sonal Atiractions—Madame Cavaignac™’Resuits of a Ghost story——“‘The 
Borgia King” at the Adelphi. 

Loxpow, Tuesday, Jan. 26, 1859, 

Mr. Topham, as usual, was feremost in the feld with his huge and im- 
portant bardicap for the Chester Cup, for altheugh the conditions set 
forth that the weights were to be published abous the 20th of January, 
they were published in the morning papers that very day. 

The univereal opinion respecting this handicap is that it is one of tbe 
best ever made, although much too light. Oa former occasions this evil 
has been remedied, or partially so, by the nonacceptance of the top weight, 
in which case ‘the highest weight acceptiag’’ has been raised several 
pounds, and the other weights, as a matter of course, bave been raised in 
proportion. With regard to the present handicap, however, nothing of 
the kind is likely to occur, Fisherman etands firat on the list at Qat., 
and Saunterer stands next at the came weight. Now, at this Impost nei- 
ther Fisherman or Saunterer can be considered out of the race; and since 
the appearance of the weights both animals bave been backel; indeed, 
the eupporters of Saunterer entertain a strong notion that he is destined 
to carry Mr. Merry's colors triumphantly over tho Reodee next May. 
At all events, the movements ia connection with the two top weights 





lead me to infer that the handicap will this year remain unaltered, and 


the popular notion is that the acceptance will be much greater than ever. 
Should this be the case, the difficulty will be to find jockeys who can ride | 


the light weights, for no less than ten animals figurein at 4sf., whilst the 
fourteen preceding animals have only 4:3t. 4\b. upon them, and twenty 
more animals have to be counted up before reaching the very light 
weight of 4st. 101b ! Here, the we have arly fifty acamals weighted 
from 4st. to 4:6. 91b Should only halfthat number accept, where can | 
jockeys be found to ride such weights? Echo answers where? So 


much for light handicapping ; but as for the aljustment of the relative 
weights, Mr. Topham has proved that he fully deserves the title of 
‘Prince of handicappers,’’ and that he possesses the most consummate 
knowledge of the various animals he hag had to deal with. To analyse 
fulty a vast handicap like this would occupy undue time and space. I 

shall proceed, therefore, to note as briefly as may be some of the leading 
movements and features in connection withit. Thetwo animals that 
head the list, Fisherman and Saunterer, [ have already alluded to; Ro- 

man Candle, as I anticipated, nad ‘“‘oaught it,’’ as his likewise another 

animal of Lord Cliff ien's—Fudladeen : Leamington is wellin at 8st. 2lb. 
asis likewise Black Tommy at 8st. Underband and Vanity at 7st. 

12lb. each are favorably weighted, as are also Melissa at 7st. 101b., Pole- 
Star at 7st. Gib., and Prioress at 7st. 4lb, The animals that look best in 
between six and seven stone are The Brewer, Gat, 111b., Tunstall Maid, 6st. 
11lb., Wrestler, Gst. L1lb., Jordan, 63t. 10:b., Paysician, 6st. Sib., Tele- 
gram, 6st. 8ib., Laodamia, 6st. 71b., Pensioner, 6st. 6lb., Herne, Gut, 4lb., 
Royal Sovereign, 6st. 4ib., and Queenstown and Satinstone 6st. 2b. each. 
Of those ranging between five and six stone that look most “likely,” are 
the followieg : Compromise, bat. 101b., Drogheda, bat. Slb., Pa'mirt r, det. 
6ib., Trumpeter, 536. 4lb., and Raspberry, 5st. ; whilst Clara Webster, 
4st. 12lb., Petra, 4st. 101b., Rara Avie, 4st. 101b., Shuffle, 4st. 101b., Bank- 
rupt, 4st. 7ib., and Harraton, 4st. 4lb., are the most striking amongst 
the lighter, weights. 

Shortly after the publication of the Chester Cup Handicap, the North- 
amptonshire Stakes, aud Great Northern Handicap weights were made 
public. Both these handicaps are the kandiwork of Mr. Richard John- 
son, of York, and they attest that the usual amount of careful considera 
tion has been bestowed upon them. ‘The weights are on a higher scale 
than those for the Chester Cup. Fisherman heads the Northamptonshire 
Stakes at 9at. 5Ib.; whilst the lowest weight is 4st. 4lb. Fisherman 
likewise heads the Great Northern Handicap at 9st. 4lb , Harraton being 
the lowest weight at 4st. 7ib. Mr. Johneon has evidently taken a some- 
what diffzrent view of the abilities or present form of two or three ani- 
wals to that taken by Mr. Topham ; for instance, the aged Pole Star ap- 
pears in Mr. Topham's handicap at 7st. 6!b., receiving 12ib. of Special L'- 
cense, Sib. of Black Tommy, and Glib. of Vanity; whilet ia the North - 
ampton Stakes Mr. Johnson makes Pole Star give both Black Tommy and 
Special License 7!b., and 6!b. to Vanity in the Great Northern. Droghe 
da, too, Mr. Johnson appears to holdin higher esteem than Mr. Topham, 
for whereas this animal figures inthe Greaé Northern aad Northampton 
as the top weight amonget the three-year-olds at 6st. 7ib., giving Caven- 
dish 5ib., and Archduchess and Shafto 71b., Mr. Topham bas handi ape! 
him at dat. Sib., thus making him on a par with Pandora and Marceillaise, 
whilst Shafto is made to give him 410. Mr. Topham has had considera- 
ble expericnee of the Irish ‘‘in:portations,’’ and he does not seem to take 
for granted all the marvelloua ta'es that are told of this animal—for the 
Irigh folks talk as largely of Drogheda as we on this side of the water co 
of North Lincolo. Iam, however, informed by those who saw this hors» 
last season in Ireland that ke is a remarkably good-looking colt, and that 
he goes like a race-horse. He net only beat everything he met ia Ire- 
laud—which perhaps is not saying much—but ke beat them in a “walk.” 
I bave also beard some good accounts of him since his arrival at New- 
market, where be is much fancied. 

Betting on the Chester Cup tiace the publication of the weights bas taken 
a wide range, both in London and Manchester. Drogheda the favorite was 
backed towards the close of the week in town at 20 to 1 (taken freely), 
whilst the animals next in demand were Royal Sovereign, Pole Star, Wil- 
ton, Queenstown, and Satinstoce. Pensioner and Wieatl: & have not been in 
80 much demand since the apyearanoe of the weights, although they have 
been backed at 40 to 1, at which price Physician has been in aome request. 
The market mast now be watched, a3 many important changes aud move- 
ments will doubtless occur shortly. The principal change in the Two 
Thousand betting lately haa been the retrogression of Raipho to 25 to 1, 
and the digposition evinced tv back Lord of the Manor. R-ynard ‘cane’ 
with great force for the Derby towards the end of the week, and ag litile 
as 30 to 1 was taken freely about him. 

Paris is astirin anticipation of the corbeille, the desigus of which is al- 
teady exhibited by Tahan: the sides are supported by Cupids ia the Levi 
Quinse style, holding small medallions in Sevres porcelain, upon which 
are to be painted the portraits of the divers members of the Imperial fa- 
mily of France. The shawl and dress of point d'Alencon, manufactured 
for the Great Exposition of 1856, and bought by the Prince, are to be de- 
posited within, as well as the diamonds onee belonging to the Princess 
Catherine of Wurtemberg, which, during the Imperial regime of the Firat 
Napoleon, were considered the finest in Buropeia point of brilliancy and 
what the French jewellers denominate ‘‘serics,’’ being wholly of one sise, 
shape, and water. 

These diamonds, which were stolen in 1815, remained for a long time 
lost to the family. After the departure of the Bonaparte family from 
Paris at that time, in consequence of the publicity given to the theft of 
the diamonds in the hurried arrangement of parting, an anonymous let 
ter was received by the custodian of the Garde Meuble of the Crown, in 
which the writer declared his reasons for believing the diamonds to hive 
been thrown over the Punt Royal by ove of the servants belonging to the 
household of the Priucess, who bwi secrebod taem ia greediaess of gaiv, 
but who had failed in his endeavor to hide them amonget his own lug 
gage. In consequence of this communication, the river was dragged ia 
every sense, new inventions foreaccomplishing the work being largely paid 
for by Louis Dix buit, who would have dearly loved te have recovered 
the diamonds, which had been collected from almost every princely house 
in Europe, and where shiue thuse which were once eo celebrated in the 
borth aa having formed the clasps to the atgrete which adorned the cap 
worn by Queen Christina, of Sweden ; Lat, after the most persevering ef- 
forta, the task was abandoned as hopeless, and it began to be imagined 
that the letter had been written with the view of hoaxing the authorities 
aod of arresting pursuit until the thievea had got clear out of the coun- 
try. Such must have been the case ina great measure, for many of the 
jewels were bought back by the family 24 Veuios, and some at Genoa, at 
long intervals of time ; and it was ovly when dredging the river for the 
construction of the works on the Seioe, afew years age, that the orus 
ment wern at the back of the head was ia roality fished op, amongst 
other thioge which had been stolen from the Tuilerlea as the same time. 
This last discovery completed the set, which is now ontire, save the waist 
buckle, still missing, but which Prince Napoleon has never given upas 
whoily lost, and which Priace Sultikof declares te bave been twice of- 
fered to him fur sale, once at Moscow aad ence ab Florence, but which ke 
bad declined to purckase. 

The personal attrastions of Princess Clotilda, of Savoy, are a topie 
of coavergation ; she is spoken of as taller ond more developed than her 
age (born 2d March, 1$43,) would iadicate, and bosring come resemblauce 
to her great materaai ancestress Maria Lueresa, mother of Qucea Marie 
Anteinette. Her betrothed husband was bora ia 1222, on the ehores of 
the Adriatie, educated an Italian at Floroues; his mame fs now in the 


mouths of the population all throughout that Poningula as Napoleoneias 
—this terminology being one of codearment. The entrance of the impe- 
rial couple into Paris is already the eabject of a grand prozramme in 
which pomp and pageantry on a grand seale will gratify the Parisians. 

Madame Cayaiguac, the widow of tae celebrated general, animated by 
® high chivalrous feeling, hag given up ¢16 entire portion settled en her 
by M. Oudier, her father (200,000f.), ho having unfertanately beoome a 

In baking this step she says she feols certain that she is fulfil- 

ling what would have boon the wishes of her late revered husband, and 
in performing an act due to her son's nameand her own. Admirable 
sacrifices of this kind are by no moans unusaal fa France, aud they bear 
witness of the high standard of commercial morality which prevails in 

thecountry. It often happens that widows and children who might pass 
their days in luxury with settled money, give it all up fer the honor of 
the head of the house. A striking iastance of this exquisitely honorable 
feeling occurred the wether day i: a department where tue family of a re- 
ceiver-geoeral, who had become a dofaulter, unanimously contributed to 
pay the amount of his deficit, 

‘The scene that‘took place on Wednesday evening in our quict tewn was 
of a nature which will certainly afford a fertile subject of conversation and 
comment for manya day tocome. A gentleman, named Mr. Tracey Tur- 
neeelli, who bas been passing the wiater here, wishing to contribute to a 
charitable institutivn juat opened in the town—namely, the Suup K échen 
Fund—oonsented to rclate what he thought would be mos¢ attractive, a 
species of Christmas ca:ol—a gho-6 story !—being, as was stated in the 
bills, an ivcident that ocourred to him during his travels in Russia. The 
carui was tu commence at the usual hour, eigato'clook p.m. As carly as 
siven, however, a aumerous Concourse of people had already assembled 
iu Liud-street, before the Victoria-rooms, where the story was to be related. 
At balf-past reven the doors of the hall were thrown , and fo rushed 
tbe crowd with a violence and impatience that 
any kind of order. In afew minutes the room that may be said to ac- 
commodate comfortably 700 persons was crowded by an audience amount- 
ing to at least 1,200. The chairs were entirely useless ; everybody reshed 
tow.rds the platform, and the crowd still continued to force its 
the scene that ensued was noisy and turbulent beyond description. In 
the meanwhile the crowd in tho street get moreand mere numerous; and 
while ¢nose outside were clamoring loudly to get in, the audience closely 
jammed up inside the room wee av noisily calling for the appearance of 
the s,eaker. In hopes to pacify the turbulent crowd, Mr. Turnerelli ap- 
peared on the platform at least ten’ minutes before the appointed time. 
He was received with a clamorous shout of applause that literally sheek 
the walls of the ball, As soon asa certain degree of quiet had been re- 
stored, this gentleman began his address) but it was soon interrupted by 
some latices baving fainted. Then arose 4 fresh commotion. How to got 
these ladies out was now the question. Then began also freah shouting 
and 6bricking, stamping avd bawling, aud a epecies of panie suddenly 
seemed to pe:va 'e a put of the audience, several of whom scrambled en 
the p!atfurin, nut knowing what to do or where to go. In vain did the 
lecturer request attention ; the noise grew louder and louder, until at Last 
he aaw ne other altermative than tu make his bow and leave the hall. The 
ciowd, however, refused to disperse, and it was only by a promise that on 
Friday evening (Jan. 21st) the carol would be related uader circumetan- 
cs more favorable to the comfort of the audience that the assembled 
throng consented to leave the hall, Buch was the reault of a ghost story 
(tbat was to be told) ia Ryde, aud one that will not easily be forgotten, 

A two act drama, written by Mr. Slous (the author, we beliove, og 
“Tho Templars,'’ produced somo time ago at the Princess's Theatre), en- 
titled ‘“I'ue Borgia Riog,"’ waa played last evoning, for the drat time, at 
this theatre. Weare informed that the play is entirely original, not- 
withstanding its suspicious title, and that the author is not indebted to 

any published uevel or play for the plot or the incidents. These may be 
briefly described. P.ers Wealoch (Mr. B. Webster), a dissipated adven- 
turer, has borrowed the name of Lydford, and taken refuze in the ancee- 
tral ball of the Wenlceks, to baffle the Duke of Camberland, whose soldiers 
are seeking to arrest him for favoriag the designs of the Protendor. 

Raby Langley, his cousin (Mr. Billington) has been constituted beir to the 
Wenlock estates and porsonalty, into the possession of which he is to en. 
ter within a given time. Ue is igaorant of this circumstance; but Piers, 
the d igpossessed heir, has secretly ascertained the contents of the will, 
and with Mabel Daventry (Mrs. Mellon) bas witneseed the signature of 
the testator. Being preseed for & heavy debt by Hiram Golduawk (Mr. 
OC Selby) and actuated by a desire of revenge, he endeavors to ascertain 
from Mabel where the will has been deposited, for she alone possesces the 
secret. ‘his ducument once in bis power and destroyed, he would sua- 
ceed, as a matter of course, to the estates. But Mabel refuses to suriea- 
der her secrect. ‘The agency of Hiram is pew brought isto play, and 
by means of a mysterious letter she is induced to repair te Btone- 

benge, alone at the dead of night, there to receive intelligence affecting 
the fo:tunes and hapoiness of Raby, her lover. Asshe ia on the point 
of quittiog the mansiva, aa itinerant rat-catcher, Tio Weazle (Mr. J. L. 
Toule), the sweetheart of Cicely Mable's maid (\liss Mary Keeley), ia an 
attempt to esccrtain the whereabouts of a colony of these troublesome 
veruin, knocks down a cabinet, from which a parchment falls out, at- 
tached thereto being a ring cuntaining a deadly poison. The deceased 
proprietor of the cebstes was, as it would seem, an antiquarian, aud pur- 
chaged the said medical ring in Rowe. ‘The ioscription conveys a warn- 
ing that it must not.be handled, for by pressing the serpent’s head ia the 
centze it will indict a mortal wound. Mabel enters in the midst of the 
coufusiou caused by the discovery, and fur fear ef accidents very oconsis- 
tenly pute the ring on hec own finger. In the said cabinet is also con- 
ceaied the will. Of this abe also takes posession, and sete out on hor 
perilous journey. Having entrapped her, Piers demands the key of the 
cabiset containing the will, threatening, if she refuses, to bury her alive 
in a grave he bas just dug, and which he oonsiderately shows her, te 
prove that be is iu earnest. Bue asks him te swear that be will not harm 
her, if she consents. He does so, and grasps herhaad. The ring inflicts 
its wound upon him, and ia his agoay be draws it from ber Ginger. 
Aware of the fute which awaits Piers, she rushes off to seek the horse she 
had tethered to a stone, but the animal has released bimeelf and gall: psd 
off. She is, therefore, left alune with the mortally-wounded Piers, aud 

the first act terminates. 1¢ should be added that Hiram, who has been a 


bankrupt. 





party to the plot, makes bis escape, leaviag the pair to their fate. 

The second act introduces us toa grand ball at the maarion of Bir 
Ar huc Harding (Mr. Gurdeu), held to commomerate the victory of Cul- 
loden. Here a fi.rtation goes on between Eleanor Hardiog (Mre. Billing- 
ten) and Rabty, for the latter imagiaes that Mabel has elo with Piora, 
the presumed heir--in the alseuce of any will to the contrary—to the 
Wenlock property. Hiram is suddenly brought fa, a raving maniacs, he 
having succeded ia reaching the ball through the medium of seme 
shepherds, by whom he has been fuuad ia thesuow. From his iacohe- 
rent wordga clue is gathered which leads to the discovery of Mabel and 
Piers, snowed up ia Bwoekenge circle, Piers bas outlived the night, 
and by some mysterious method has asecrtained bhat Mabel has the wiil 
ebout ber, Hye bas still suffi ieut strength to entios tier aear him, intend- 
ing tv wrest it from her, but she cacapo from him, Upon this he draws 
@ pistol from his belt and fires at ber. Butshe merely receives « flesh 
wound, aod a€ th 6 moment Raby on | his friends arrive. Piers, howewr, 
who has found the riog on the ground, endeavors to iuduce Kiby to bake 
hands with bin, hopiug to wound him fatally, aud thus revenge himself. 
Kut the riog drops from his baad. Tne young cvuple are saved, und 
Piers dies, heavily cursing them. 

We have endeavored te give ag correct an online as possible of a not 
very clear or very counected story, which is cousideraviy weskene | ~ | 
the introduction of what is iuteaded to be a comic underplyt, ia * hic 
Mr. Tvele an Mr. Paul Bedford. as Maximus Mots, M,C. of Bdisbury, 
p'ay a couspicuous pa t. ‘he ball sceve, and the one immol ately @1e 
Cseving it, in which Tim Weas'e, disguisel ora Mes. Deputy Figeins, 
gets helplessly inebrated, very nearly endavycriog the success of the 
pieco. ‘I'he tocident is altogether t10 outrageous aud ext Qvagant, ard 
may vory odvautazeously be omitied, or consideraly curtailet aad mo- 
dified. There ary some at?ong aad effective situctious ia the deaana, es- 
pecially the closiug seene of exh ach. But taxen on 4 whols it is weak, 
because the narrative is disjoiated, aod the most powerful situations «re 
not led up to by incidents of commensurate iatorst. Then, a) the mest 
startling d-nevement ia (hat which cloves the first act, the last comes in as 
an anti-cliwar, whion is further weakened by anticipation. Neverthe- 
less, considerable opplanse was manifested when the curtain fell, und (he 
author received the costemary ovativo. Mr. Webeéer aud Mra. Mellon 
are the prope of the pisce, to the success of which their powerfal actiog 
materially contribute!. Mr, Sciby, tvo, made the mo-é of a comewhat 
untbarkful part, and deserves capecia! commendation for bae euergy he 
threw inty us closing sceae, notw thstanding thst it did net meet with 





gener) approval, Tho two scsocs representing Sienehenge are admirably 
painted aud highly etfective. M. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Broap Rock, Va ockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, May 3. 

Lone Istanp, N. ¥ Eclipse Course, first Reguiar Meeting, lst Wednesday, June 1] 
Mempuis, Tenn....... Memphis Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 1st Monday, May 2. 
Mosiz, Ala.......... Magnolia Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 3d Monday, March 21. 


New Oxneans, La .... Metairie Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Friday, April 1. 








INDEX TO CLOSING OF STAKES. 

BroaD Rook, Va...... For 3 and 4 yr. oldsand all ages (Spring Meeting)—March 1 
Cuarueston, 8. C...... Hutchinson and South Carolina Stakes (1860)—May 1. 

” #0 ceeees Lowndes Stakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats (1862)—June 1. 
Lone Istanp, N. ¥.... Eclipse Stake for 3 yr. olds (1861), mile heats—May 1. 
.... Jamaica Stake for 3 yr. olds, mile heats—March 1. 
Clay Stake for 3 yr. olds in 1861, twe mile heats—May 5. 
Cheatham Stake for 1862, two mile heats—May 5. 


BUSINESS NOTICE. 

In purchasing the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ the present publishers agreed 
to fulfil all contracts made by advance subscriptions, and at the same time 
purchased all debts due the office on outstanding accounts. We have 
made no changes with regard to authorized agents, as will be seen by re- 
ferring to our last page. Jones, Tuorre & Hays, Proprietors. 


REMINISCENCES OF 
TOM OWEN THE BEE HUNTER. 


The veritable Tom Owen, whose exploits as a Bee Hunter have become 
widely known to the admirers of backwoods literature, was a native of 
East Feliciana, Louisiana, and must have been born within the first ten 
years of the nineteenth century. Although of respectable antecedents, 
he seems to have, at an early age, eschewed all social restraints, and 
adopted a sort of gipsey life, making his home where he happened at the 
time to find himself. Known to the entire community in which he lived, 
he was always welcome at the plantation, the little he consumed not be- 
ing missed in the general abundance, and Tom, though he resented all 
forced labor with the pertinacity of an Indian, yet he sometimes volun- 
tarily performed much good service, in looking after stray cattle, or 
picking cotton in the fields. His professional business—for he had one— 
was ‘‘topping trees,’’ a most dangerous calling, and im the pursuit of 
which he displayed real genius ; his amusement and recreation was hunt- 
ing bees. The traveller through the pleasant hills and dales of Tom's 
native haunts can still witness, in the beautiful groups of low trees that 

here and there adorn the landscape, the labors of Tom Owen. In open- 
ing a plantation in the primitive forests, the timber left around the re- 
sidence, naturally tall, once exposed by clearings to the uninterrupted 
sun and breeze, grows rapidly, and finally attains a dangerous height. 
Under such circumstances, to avoid the catastrophe of having these gi- 
ants thrown down by a storm, to the damage of what is nestledin their 
shade, they must either be cut down, or have their lordly crowns shorn 
from their brows. It was Tom Owen’s business thus to deprive them of 
their glory, rendering them not only useful, but changing their form to 
the beautiful instead of the grand. In common with all woodmen, Tom 
possessed a theory, that atree bad a lower and an upper side, and how- 
ever perpendicular they might appear to the inexperienced eye, he could 
detect the always existing lean that indicated a tendency to the mother 
earth. Taking advantage of this universal law, he carried on his dan- 
gerous business without ever meeting with an accident, or being con- 
scious that he ran any risk of harm. Contracting with the proprietor of 
the estate, where he was for the time being a visitant, to top a grove of 
trees, he armed himself with a short-handled and sharp axe, and pro- 

ceeded (with great deliberation, for Tom was never ina hurry,) to exe- 
cute his task. His first essay was to examine the towering trunk from 
side to side, and having informed himself how the tree would naturally 

fall, he marked the place in his mind's eye where it was to be ‘deca- 
pitated, and then climbed into his perch. If the trunk was very smooth, 
or too large to grasp with his arms, he would take a short piece of rope, 

one end in his right hand, and throwing the other end round the trunk, 
grasp it with his left, then tightening it up so that his feet hada good 
strain against the bark, by a process known only to himself aad certain 
South Sea Islanders, he would travel round and round, and upwards and 
upwards, until he reached the first limb, and after that no squirrel was 
more agile in his airy perch. Having reached the ‘‘cutting place,’’ gene- 
rally about forty feet from the ground, and secured the best position un- 
der the circumstances available, Tom would commence on the lower side 
of the trunk, and cut well into the heart ; this work accomplished, he 
would change, and direct his strokes on the opposite side. Now all this 
while there was above his head perhaps forty or fifty feet of a gigantic 
tree, the long limbs reaching far towards the horizon, and containing a 
world of extentin itself. This huge crown was destined to topple, and 
then, gaining an accelerated motion, with a terrific force fall to the earth, 
carrying before it all obstructions. In fthe midst of the crashing confu- 
sion, Tom must manage to find a safe place, or else he would be ground to 
powder; and herein he displayed his sagacity, for never did a tree top, 
under his administration, precipitate itself downward, 'but it, by a singular 
provision, seemed to start first clear of his body, and then, harmless to 
his limb and life, come to the earth. We remember once seeing Tom en- 
gaged in the grave labor ef decapitation upon a tree two or three centu- 

ries old. This vegetable giant must have stood a hundred feet on his 
roots, and looked able to defy the storms of lightning and rain for genera- 
tions to come. Tom eyed him with a glance that had fate in its expression, 
and then ascended into the intricate limb-laced and vernal gloom peculiar 
to the bedy of the tree. Looking up at his perch, we could only discern 

glimpses of his body, and the occasionally glancing of his strong arm, as 
it moved to and fro, the echoes of his axe, from the distance, not sound- 
ing more loud than the woodpecker’s blows in another part of the tree. 
We watched the progress of Tom's labors with seme anxiety, and could 
hardly realize that the vast mass of vegetation above his head could es- 
cape downwards without carrying him in its fall. After a while we saw 
the tree-top tremble as if struck to its vitality ; fora moment it seemed 
to hesitate, and then slowly bending over, the weight finally broke 
through the impending branches, and the mass fel!, crushed and mangled, 
on the greensward ; more than half the tree was gone, and at the very 
mangled and maimed top was Tom, swinging bis axe in exultation of his 

prowess and victory. ‘ 

Tom was proverbially indifferent as to his personal appearance, consi- 
dering everything but the simplest articles of dress as superfluities. His 
ordinary costume was a coarse shirt, cottonade pantaloons, a nondescript 
pair of shoes, and a hat of which a large part of the rim or crown was 
wanting. His hair was red and shocky, and his beard of the same color, 
but of rather a dashing look. There was someting in his sunburnt face 
and jaunty manner, joined with his queer remarks, so rife of nonsense 
and mother wit, that would attract attention. When the article cele- 
brating his exploits first appeared in ‘‘The Spirit,” Tom was greatly of- 
fended, from the fact that it was read to him by different persons, so in- 
terlined with offensive stuff that he deemed it a libel on bis character. In 
time, as he better understood its real intention, he became quite proud 
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| of the distinction it conferred upen him, and carried a copy in his pocket, 
which he produced on all proper occasions, that it might be read in his 


| hearing. In the midst of ‘‘his popularity’’ a gentleman got him to go 
| to Baton Rouge as the driver of a wagon which conveyed to the State 
I tural Fair the I 
ntrs 
ih 
who talked about China and Irish b Is in his hearing, he contending 
tbat the size of hogs depended altogether on the amount of corn the ani- 
| imals had to cat, and to'the general comfort of their pens. The Fair allu 
| ded to was honored by the presence of Henry Clay, who was, of course, the 
| observed of allobservers. The great statesman, in his peregrinations, came 


across Tom Owen, and was formally introduced ; the Bee Hunter hada 
kindred sympathy for all greatness, and observed: ‘‘Mr. Clay, you are a 
great man,’’ and then pointing to himself he added, ‘‘and here is an- 
other great man;’’ then turning to his charge he continued, ‘‘and 
here’s a hog that will outweigh both of us.’’ We have oftea seen the 
remarkable face of the ‘‘Sage of Ashland”’ lit up with the enjoyment of 
& good joke, but to this unexpected speech he responded with a hearty 
laugh, such as he seldom gave utterance to. 

Tom’s field, however, was not in the dissipations of the town, well as 
he appeared among the curiosities of the State Fair, nor cid he consider 
himeelf particularly honored by such associations. He could not con- 
form to the restraints of pent-up rooms and crowded houses, and in a day 
or two seemed to sigh for the freer life he was accustomed to. His 
heart was absorbed in the hunt for honey, and although he conde- 
scended occasionally to behead the forest trees, and make himself useful 
in helping in ‘‘the crop,’’ these were but exceptions to the all-absorbing 
interest he felt for hisfavorite pursuit. Illustrative of this passion, itis 
remembered that on one occasion he was sitttng by the fireside along with 
several people who guiled away the time in suggesting what they would 
do, if possessed of large sums of money. Tom listened intently to the 
different plans, but said nothing, until finally he wag asked what he 
would do if he had a million dollars. Tom scratched his head, or, poeti- 
cally speaking, ran his hands through his hair to assist thought, and te- 
plied : 

‘“*I’d buy up all the swamp lands in the Massassip, and hunt bees.’’ 

To say that Tom’s life was one uninterrupted scene of entire success 
would be nonsense, for he had occasionally, if not a reverse, at least un- 
ex pected difficulties, and thus paid the usual penalties of unbridled am- 
bled ambition. 

On the edge of the county town which Tom most frequented was an old 
barn, the interior of which was exceedingly high from the ground to 
the ceiling, from the fact that the floors which filled the interior had 
fallen down, In the very upper corner under the roof, forty feet in the 
air at least, was an enormous hornet’s nest, which being suspended from 
the rafters, resembled in size and appearance an inverted two gallon 
jug. Some individual, from a joke, pretended not to believe that Tom 
was, as he professed to be, proof against ‘‘stinzing insects,’’ and offered 
to bet a gallon of whiskey that he did not dare to pull down with his hands 
the formidable nest. Tom accepted the challenge, and in presence of ap- 
pointed judges confidently proceeded to win the bet. Obtaining the only 
ladder at hand, he placed it against the side of the barn and ascended. 
By its unfortunate length Tom was only able to reach the hornet’s nest, 
by the extreme ends of his fingers, while standing on his tip-toes, and, of 
course, his attempts to pull it down only served to irritate its excitable 
inhabitants. While Tom was thus engaged, the ‘‘varmints’’ swarmed 
out of the nest in astring that looked like a flame of fire, and settling on 
the unfortunate hunter’s hands and face, inflicted the most terrible pain ; 
at first Tom wavered, but making an extra effort, he swept the nest from 
its hangings, and then giving a scream of agony, he rolled down the lad- 
der, rushed through the open door, and never stopped until he reached 
the cool waters of a neighboring spring, into which he p)unged with fear- 
ful precipitation. As he went out of sight, hundreds of yellow jackets, 
which up te the instant were hanging on his body, rose to the surface of 
the water, and were carried away on the waves, while Tom came into 
view, snorting from suppressed respiration, and eloquently defiant of his 
foes. A few hours only elapsed before Tom, to use his own expression, 
was as ‘‘good as new,’’ he having escaped with comparative impunity 
from poisonous stings that would have set people of ordinary sensitive- 
ness delirious with pain, if not deprived them of life. 

It is now twenty-one years since we met Tom Owen, and the populari- 
ty whieh our sketch “of him has obtained, the ‘world over,’’ perhaps 
justifies a detail of the circumstances under which it was written. For 
the purpcse of spending some fholiday, we left the picturesque town of 
Jackson, La., then our residence, and went on a summer jounta few 
miles into the country, as the invited guest of one of the most hospita- 
ble planters in the South. The following morning, after a late breakfast, 
it was agreed that we should ‘‘ride to town,’’ hear a stated address pre- 
pared for the.occasion, talk over the affairs of the day with the assembled 
citizens, and get back justin time for dinner. With this intention my 
host and myself started on the road, but we soon met a neighbor who 
informed us that before we could ride our five miles the ‘‘speech would 
be over,’ as we were rather late. With this understanding we com- 
meaced our return to the plantation, when we met in the road Tom 
Owen, to us before unknown, armed with an axe, and followed by a stout 
negro, carrying a pail. 

‘*To kill time before dinner’’ our host ‘suggested that we should wit- 
ness the hunt, and nothing loth we joined, and with one or two more 
stragglers of Tom’s train, we eventually witnessed the incidents which 
have since become so familiar under the title of ‘‘Tom Owen, the Bee 
Hunter.’’ Whatever might be the impression originally made upon us, 
we should not have written the article but for the repeated solicitations 
of our friend and hest, who suggested that it would amuse the people in 
the neighborhood, as they all knew Tom. With this hint, we produced 
with but little labor what was destined, much to our surprise, to be a ce- 
lebrity. The sketch, when finished, was placed in the hands of the editor; 
and published by the lecal paper, which circulated two or three hundred 
copies in the vicinity. For weeks the ‘‘contribution’’ remained untouch- 
ed in the editor’s pigeon hole, and after repeated solicitations, atime was 
specified for its appearance. Unhappily, a sudden excitement was created 
by a theological discussion, in which the backwoods Boanerges took a 
most violent interest. People heretofote friends got by the ears on the 
subject of faith, and baptism, and quarrelled fearfully over the doc- 
trines of Christian charity, or became implacable enemies in considering 
the necessity of brotherly love. The result was, that our MS. was re- 
turned with the remark— 

‘*That matter more pressing than the hunt of Tom Owen, whom no 
one cared a fig about, occupied the public mind.”’ 

Receiving this verdict with dne humiiiation, the sketch was thrown 
carelessly aside, and would have been forgotten if our host had not again 
pressed the matter of its publication, with the remark— 

‘Send the sketch on to the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ It isa New York 
paper devoted to the sports of the backwoods, and will, no doubt, be an 
acceptable contribution.’’ 

With this hint, and strange as it may seem, without at that time ever 
having seen a copy of the ‘‘Spirit,’’ or knowing anything of its history, 
we sent it along by mail, paying some seventy-five cents postage, for in 
those days twenty-five cents for every piece of paper was the rule, and 
not three cents an ounce, as obtains in these latter days. In due course 
of time our article reached New York, was received by the ‘'Tall Son of 











York,’’ aod crystalized into type. On its app» arance in Feliciana it 
was read, and created s»me surprize, that Tom Owen’s history, whom 
| everybody knew, should be worth so much type and paper. Meanwhile, 


| it was deemed worthy of republication by the local press, and thug 
ched evs ry home circle in the State, was talked of, and finally forgot 

I'w r three years after these events, we paid a visit to New York, 

| and among other early friends who greeted us was Charles L. Ellioté, 


| now so distinguished as an artist. After a thousand reminiscences were 
exchanged, Elliott addressed us thus : 

‘‘Have you ever written anything’ There was something in your let. 
ters written when we were boys together that gave me an idea you would 
be an author.’’ 

We replied that writing had never engaged our attention ; that even 
the epistles that he so frequently received from us when in our teens, 
were the result of labor rather than the spontaneous effusion of inspira- 
tion ; but suddenly remembering the almost forgotten sketch of Tom 
Owen, we stated that one thing had been published from our pen, and 
that he would find it in a paper called the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ Crogg- 
questioning us as to the period of publication, which we designated within 
a@ year, Elliott left us, and as we subsequently learned, he returned to the 
‘Spirit’ office, then in Barclay street, and asked— 

“If he could get a back number of the paper, published some year or 
two ago?”’ 

‘“‘Dick,’’ at that time a juvenile, though now a father of a numerous 
family, answered that such a thing was impossible ; that it would bea 
week’s work to look over the old files. 

Elliott, a great deal disappointed, when about to leave, remarked that 
he w ished to see a sketch called ‘‘Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter,’’ which 
was written by a personal friend. The announcement acted quite ma_ 
gically on Dick, who at once seemed disposed to ascend to the upper 
shelves, while a door opened in the partition which divided the room, 
and Wa. T. Porter, then one of the finest looking menin New York, 
and oneof the most successful editors, presented himself, and asked Elliott 
if he knew the author of the piece just named. Elliott replied in the af, 
firmative, when Porter siezed Elliott by the coat and fairly dragged him 
into ‘‘the sanctum,’’ remarking— 

‘See here, sir, that is one of the most popular articles we have ever 
published,’’ and then pulling from his book shelves several volumes, he 
continued—‘‘Here’s ‘Tom Owen,’ served up in English and other foreign 
magazines, and to make the triumph complete, it is known to the distan; 
Hindostanee, for here it is in good Calcutta type.’’ 

The details of the interview reached us on our return South ; and the 
effect was, a second sketch headed ‘‘7he Big Bar of Arkansas,’’ which Mr. 
Porter, at his own suggestion, published as the work of the author of 
‘‘Tom Owen the Bee Hunter.’’ The title proved to bea happy one, and 
for it we are indebted to a series of lucky incidents, rather than the re- 
sult of our sagacity, or merits as an author, for we owe much to the par- 
tiality of the Southern friend for the first inducement to write ;—and for 
the stimulus to pursue it, to the kind reception our first essay received 
in the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ 








OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 
CHARLES-ST. , GROSVENOR SQUARE, Lonpon, Feb. 4th, 1859. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.’’—Our Paris correspondence, is occasionally written in 
some other places, Baden for instance not unfrequently, and this time, 
as you see, from England. But you will do me the justice to admit that 
I make no secret of it, always honestly dating from the spot where I ac- 
tually happen to be at the moment, whereas a good many ‘‘foreign cor- 
respondents’’ transport by an imaginary pantomime, London, Paris or 
Rome, as the case may be, to their own back garret. This is not a pecu- 
liarity of America, or of any one country. All last year the ‘‘Washing- 
ton Correspondence of the Constitutionnel,’’ was concocted in the Rue 
Montaigne. ; 

Having had no time to write during the last fortnight, I felt bound to 
geize the present occasion, if only to relieve the anxiety ef your readers, 
who might otherwise have supposed that I had been eaten up alive by 
some of those ferocious Frenchmen with whom I was going to breakfast 
when I last wrote to you. To be sure they were all newspaper editors 
or correspondents, but it is just this very class which is now the most 
bellicose in Paris, the duelling mania having migrated to them from the 
army. Villemessant, of the ‘‘Figaro,’’ is now, I suppose, the most fight- 
ing of all the fighting men now about: he took the reins of his journal 
on purpose, after the De Pene affair, seeing there a fine opening for anice 
young man in the belligerent line. Accordingly, on finding myself 
alone, without the smallest Bewie-knife, or among some thirty-five of 
these gentry, I felt something like the elderly gentleman astray in Ar- 
kansas, when informed by a native where he was, and that he ‘‘might as 
well have stepped into H—1 without claws.’’ My only hope was in the 
mollifying influences of the festive occasion, a hope not destined to be 
disappointed ; and indeed it must have been a very crusty and truculent 
disposition that could have resisted the effects of such a bauquet as was 
spread for us. Call ita breakfast! It was an early dinner (omitting 
only the soup,) with all the luxury of a first-class American hotel, and 
the additional luxury of having two hours, instead of forty-five minutes, 
to eatitin. Veuillemont (of the Cafe de ——,in the Place de la Made- 
leine,) was our caterer. We began with a sumptuous ragout of hare; to 
which succeeded a filet a la Lucullus; to which succeeded the famous 
homard Gl’ Americaine, (lobster, stewed with saffron pepper, and tomatoes,) 
the joint composition of Veuillemont and Alex. Dumas; to which suc- 
ceeded roebuck ; to which succeeded truffied turkey—and there I gave out, 
and took no note of the remainder, though several dishes followed. 
Under the influence of all which, washed down with generous Bordeaux 
and Champagne ad lib. ‘‘the barbarous people showed us no small kind- 
ness,’’ nay positively proposed our health, as ‘‘one of the sportsmen of 
America,’’ which would have been a capital joke, if meant for one ; but 
they were quite in earnest, which perhaps makes it a better joke still. 
Talking of jokes, you may possibly expect me to repeat some of the 
witty sparks struck out by the contact of so much editorial brilliancy, 
but here, I was disappointed. The papers, indeed, with a safe generality 
of panegyric, declared thatgall manner of good things had been said ; 
80 perhaps it was my imperf@et knowledge of the language that prevent- 
ed me from appreciating them ; atany rate, I could not bring away 4 
solitary jokelet worth repeating in conversation, much less on paper. 
They certainly talked a great deal, never fewer than eleven at a time— 
and they talked a good deal of smut ; but that is a necessary condiment, 
wherever Frenchmen do congregate. Towards the end of the repast 
they began to talk politics, and then I understood them well enough, but 
obvious reasons forbid my going into any details. One incident, however, 
was too much a sign of the times to be passed over entirely. Our host, 


these he wae delivering, written several years ago, and containing in ene 
stanza an allusion to the then recent saying of the Emperor ‘‘L’ Empire, 
cést la Paiz.’’ When he came to this, the whole company instantly and 
simultaneously made the famous sign first recorded in Rabelais, and 
since familiar to all civilized nations, every man applying both hands to 
the imaginary coffee-mill, and working it with enthusiasm. 

I left this party with changed feelings, the prevailing sentiment in my 
mind being one of pity. Here were a number of men, all of them clever, 
some of them highly respectable and honorable. A few years ago most 





of them might have been, and some of them were important personages 


Bertrand, is a great singer, and sometimes writes his own songs. One of . 
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in the country. Now their entire public existence is only on sufferance 
and their literary position so intensely humiliating that I only wonder, 


How can a man with ordinary feelings 








how any of them can support it. 
f self-respect continue in a function, the honest discharge of which ex- 
ses him at any moment to be compelled to kick himeelf down stairs 
= y which des} ar » has in 
y pu | I 
flicted on him! 
It must be remarked that, notwithstanding their incredulity in bis pa- 


cific intentions, they all spoke well of the Emperor personally. Their | 
wrath was concentrated on his ministers and the other people around | 
him. This was not the firet occasion on which I had heard similar ex- 
pressions from various sets of intellectual men, and it is another proof of 
Louis Napoleon’s great cleverness, that he can make his tools bear the 
odium of his acts—one of the great desiderata of a despot. It must also 
be observed, (and here again I am not speaking of the present occasion 
merely,) that among the parasites who excite indignation, there isa ge- 
neral exception made in favor ofthe Emperor's private Secretary, M. 
Mocquart. I never heard a person who had come in contact with hina 
speak illof him. He is generally supposed to possess much influence 
with his imperial patron, and it isto be hoped that this supposition is 
correct, for the old gentleman is about the best of the lot. 

This inaugural breakfast was on the 15th ult. On the 22d came off 
our first hunt. Livry is about nine miles from Paris, in the once renown- 
ed forest of Bondy. As the Bondy station is some miles off, and the om- 
nibas junction a tedious business, we drive direct from Paris. The mem- 
bers are not very numerous as yet, in fact we only mustered ten, but half 
of whom were natives, four of the company being Russians, our rea/ hun- 
ters. The costume is very swell, regular ‘‘pink’’ (quite out of place for 
deer hunting, by the way,) blue waistcoat, and white cords. There was 
also a variety in the shape of uniform: M. Bertrand, Jr., being a Spahi, 
appeared in his regimentals, the trousers of which are about as conve- 
nient for equestrian purposes as a lady’s criooline. We cemmenced pro- 
ceedings with a capital breakfast, prepared by an ex-cook of the Russian 
Minister. 

Of the hunt itself, which lasted four hours, there is not a great deal to 
be said. It was like most continental hunts in which I have participated. 
They seem to be conducted on the principle of distribution, a deer here, 
two or three dogs there, some more dogs somewhere else, the company 
everywhere, and the piguears nowhere. There are lots of deer in the for- 
est. We started no less than four small ones, besides which there was 
talk of a diz cors being about, but as I never saw this ‘‘stag of ten’’ my- 
self, and those who professed to have seen him disagreed strangely as to 
his color, I suspect him to be slightly mythical. As wescattered, I stuck 
principally to the Russians, who found some jumping by diligently going 
out of the way for it. 

Once we did have something like a burst, when the head piguear fan- 
cied he was on the track of the diz cors. Off he set, along a rough, nar- 
row bridle path, three of the Muscovites after him, and your correspon- 
dent, whose mare has been known to kick, thinking it simple humanity 
to be the last of the party. Away we went ata round gallup, ever and 
anon coming to a gulley or small ditch, just big enough to make us fan- 
cy we were jumping. The piqueur thought he was doing an enormous 
deal of hunting. But we didn’t find anything—only lost the piqueur, and 
by way of compensation, found the master of the hounds, ‘‘wandering 
melancholy,’ then, after a while, we picked up another stray huntsman 
on foot, going after a relay of hounds. His conteau de chasse the master 
straightway appropriated, and buckled it on with an air as much as to 
say, ‘‘Now we’re bound to kill something,’’ to the great amusement of 
the Russians, whose mirth I further increased by drawing a small pen- 
knife (whjch I had brought to protect me from any sanguinary French 
officers who might be about), and promising to despatch with it all we 
should catch that day. 

At any rate, we stirred up the deer ‘‘a few,’’ and ‘‘made them come 
out of that,’’ as the Irish gamekeeper said of the badshot. Since my 
departure they have had some more hunts, and actually killed a deer, 
according to ‘‘Le Sport,’’ but the same veracious chronicle enumerated 
your correspondent among the performers on that occasion. Perhaps I 
ought to say all manner of goed things about M. Chapus, in return for 
his calling me ‘‘an excellent hunter and a model horseman,’’ but there is 


applied to a person about whom you are not sufficiently posted to know 
whether he was in London or the,Forest of Bondy on a certain occasion. 

While ‘‘expectation stands on stilts’ for David's forthcoming ‘‘Hercu- 
lanum,’’ at the Grand Opera, there is not much to be said about actual 
present theatricals. Boisseau, Scribe’s Jatest collaborator, has brought 
out ata the Odeon lugubrious adaptation from the German, ‘‘La Saint Hu- 
bert,’’ and the Porte St. Martin has at length run out ‘‘Faust,’’ and 
revived Dumas’ ‘‘Richard Darlington,’’ a very telling drama, but about 
as cerrect a picture of Timbuctoo, as of England. Alse on the 15th ult., 
there was a melancholy exhibition at the Italiens of a new tenor. . This 
gentleman, Galvani by name, was engaged in an evil hour by Calzado, 
who, after further experience of his in-capacity, tried to get rid of him, 
but being compelled by process of law to keep him, thought he must 
make the best of a bad bargain, and produced him in Ernani, with Cam- 
bardi, alias M’lle. Chambard, as Elvira. It’s an ill wind that blows no- 
body good, and these two served asa capital foil to Graziani. Why is 
it that the Italiens always chooses this chef d’euvre to make experiments 
on? If there isa bopeless protegeé of some influential personage, or a 
singer that the manager doesn’t know what to do with, Ernani is sure to 
be the medium of inflicting him or her on the public. 

‘“‘Herculanum’’ aforesaid, music by Felicien David, words by Mery, is 
to be produced about the 2ist. Livry will dance in it, of course. The 
principal singers are Roger, Borghi- Mamo, Gueymard-Lauters and Obin. 
The little tenor represents a young Christian, and the soprano his be- 
trothed. Borghi-Mamo is an Eastern Queen, and Obin a Roman pro-Con- 
sul, her brother (!) The decorations will be on the most magnificent 
scale. And the music ?? 

So now good bye to the Parisians for awhile! Feeling the want of a 
little free air (a Ja Montalembert), and not being able to go home, I came 
here as the next best thing, only stopping on the way to lionize Amiens, 
which I had never seen. Whether seeing the cathedral pays for the fear- 
fully bad dinner at the Hotel du Rbin, which it entails upon you, is a 
question which I am not fully prepared to answer in the affirmative. 
One note I made on the Town Hall, where there are some fair modern 
pictures. In the Council room isan Antony and Cleopatra, the Egyp- 
tian Queen, about nine tenths undressed, and obviously copied from some 
Parisian courtesan, This picture és the gift of the Emperor. I thought 
of Wieland’s Abderiten where the German satirist mentions as a charac- 
teristic trait of that foolish people (the Abderites), that their Senate 
chamber was decorated with luscious picturesof women. But there is a 
bit of grave moral here, looking to the source of the gift. Despotism 
always seeks to sybaritize, and thus enervate its subjects; so that the 
mere lover of pleasure will always be most at home under a despotism, 
and the heartier sports will strike him as those of the English did Frois- 
sart: ‘They amused themselves sorrowfully, after their fashion.”’ 

However; wehave not been amusing ourselves sorrowfully this last 
week—soberly perhaps—perhaps not even that. The first thing I always 
do in London is to rush into a vast debauch of ‘‘half and half,’’ in the 
“‘pewter.’’ You remember the last page of Brown, Jones, and Robin- 








son's tour, Sic Transit: Gloria Mundi. Well, we had the former utterly 


(I was as sick as several dogs), and so earned the latter, which we have Vices in Horses.—A Canadian friend of ours was telling us the other day 
been enjoying ever since—the liquor that renders the Briton so proud, as | how he managed to break a favorite horse of his of one bad trick, that 
the poet of ‘‘Martha’’ sings—and truly itis adrink for lions. Let the | of breaking his halter whenever he was fastened in the etable. Our 
stranger in England stick to four great staples of life, mutton, brown | friend placed ghe animal in question in a stable that stood exactly on the 
bread, cheese, and malt li hese he is sure to get good ; everything | edge of a high bluff, some thirty feet above the St. Lawrence As usual, 
eise xceptsome kinds of game in their seasor s just as likely to be | soon as he was left alone, our pony broke bis haiter, backed out of the 
bad; yea, even the beef steak of Old England, which is frequently | stable door, and as a necessary consequence, tumbied he 
spoiled in the cooking ; yea, even the fish, which is frequently ditto into the river, disappearing below the surface with the impetus and gia 
It comes perfectly natural to talk ‘‘grub,’’ as John Bull is just now agi- | vitation of his fall. He wasnext seen awi mming for dear life, and head 


tating a cookery (or at least a dinner-y) as well as a political reform. It 
is a standing head in the ‘‘Times.’’ But I don’tthink much will be done, | 
for John is a fearful conservative in all his social habits: with him it is | 
nolumus mores Anglie mutare no less than leges Anglia. The dietetics of 
the people tseem bad to depend on and form part of their national cha- 
racter. I was once talking with a Frenchman, who, for a wonder, knew 
a lotof languages, abeut the German tongue. ‘‘Italways sounds to me,”’ 
he said, ‘‘like the speech of a eemi-barbarous people, half sublime, half 
grotesque, long-haired, and rudely clad, dwelling among mountains, 
drinking beer and mead, and fighting with big broadswords.”’ And as 
my acquaintance argued from the German language, se may we argue 
from the English diet, that it is the fare of a hardy, energetic, air and 
exercise loving, racing, sculling, boxing, long-walking people. Of light 
dishes and appetizing mouthfuls they have not the faintest idea. An 
English soup is a dinner in itself, and an English confectioner only adapt- 
ed to the iron entrails of English shoolboys. | 

English acting is generally se much behind the French, and the special 
science of stage effect is so much studied by the latter, that a resident of 
Paris may well be inclined to doubt ‘‘Galignani’s’’ oft-repeated assertions 
that the London Christmas pieces are superior to any French spectacle. 
Nevertheless, a visit to'a few of the best Christmas pantomimes convinces 
one that such is really the case. Not wishing to infringe on the province 
of your regular London correspondent by details, I can only express my 
general delight at what I have seen—not excepting Astley’s. 

Tom Taylor has taken unto himself a magnificent beard, as you may 
see in the last ‘‘Punch’’ but one. He is delighted at being the first Eng- 
lish dramatic author who has got a quid pro quo out of Brother Jonathan. 

Moncton Milnes professes to be restored from his labors on the Burns 
prize poem, but looks very tired still. 

People here think there wil! be a war—certain—so doesn’t, however, 

Carb BEnson. 


On-Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Albany and Troy Jockey Club.—A correspondent infosms us, that an as- 
sociation of gentlemen propose to form a Jockey Club, and purchase the 
island on which is situated the Empire Course, one of the best located 
tracks in the country. Already quite a sum of money has been subscribed, 
and it is expected that the island and course will soon be put in perfect 
order for pleasure riding and trotting. 





Cheatham Stake at Memphis.—We publish to-day the advertisement of a 
stake to be run in 1862, with foals of 1859, at Memphis, two mile heats. 
The Stake is called the Cheatham Stake, in honor of W. F. CugaTHam 
(familarly known as Billy Cheatham,) of Nashville, who adds a $500 
piece of plate tothe Stake. This is a compliment well deserved, and 
appropriately bestowed. No man of his age in America has done more 
to advance Sports of the Turf, or expended more money and time upon 
horses, than Billy Cheatham. His love of racing is hereditary ; his father, 
Col. George Cheatham, having been an enthusiastic and successful 
Turfman, well known to our older readers as the owner and trainer of 
Ambassador, and other first raters, and the young one has shown him- 
self a worthy son of a worthy sire. The Cheatham Stake will doubt- 
less be largely filled. For conditions we refer the reader to the advertise- 
ment of the Secretary of the Club. 


Fishing Matters at the Cape.—The Yarmouth (Mass.) Register gives us some 
information onj this subject. It states that a species of giant clam, usu- 
ally very scarce, have been recently in abundance in Truro and Province- 
town, and retail as low as twelve cents a peck, arate cheaper than ever 
before known. Haddock have been taken in large quantities at Pro- 
vincetown within the last few weeks, and are sold in Boston at twenty- 
five cents a hundred pounds, leaving to the fishermen, after paying 
freight, only half that amount. The success in taking mackerel with 
nets in the bay last fall, when some individuals made in three or four 
nights as high as five or gix hundred dollars, has turned attention 
to this mode of catching mackerel, and a large number of persons have 
been engaged this winter in knitting nets, and lucrative employment ig 
thus given to many women and children. Itis believed that mackerel, 
which of late seem to refuse the hook, will in a few years mostly be tak- 
en in meshing nets and purse seines. 


GR White Partridges.—In your ‘Spirit’ of the 12th inst., it is stated that 
White Partridges had recently appeared about Quebec, Canada, Such an 
event occurred in that vicinity some fifty or more years since, as stated 
in the writings of the late Dr. Sam. L. Mitchell, of New York. I hope 
you will be yet able to stdte the precise species. Being white, they must be 


Ptarmigans. Probably the Lagopus albus (Gm. Aud.) or possibly the Lago- 
pus rupestris—(Gm. Leach). SYLvawus. 


Morgan Stallion Wanted.—If any of our friends have a perfectly sound 
Morgan stallion, young, and of good size, which they wish to dispose of, 
they will perhaps find a customer by sending to our office, immediately, a 
description, price, etc. 


Larest Berrinc.—By the last steamer from England we have received 


our usual files, and the following doings at 
_  Tarrersary’s, Taurspay, Feb. 3. 

The acceptances for the Spring Handicaps, which were published this 
morning, were a good deal talked about, but the actual investments were 
of a somewhat limited nature. 18 to 1 was the current offer against 
Drogheda for the Chester Cup ; 20 to 1 was laid once to a ‘‘poney ;”’ 5 to 1 
was Offerde.on the field for the Two Thousand, and those odds were 
booked about the promised Land to £30. Hc was not, howéver, men- 
tioned in connection with the Derby, for which Electric advanced to 16 
to 1, whilst 18 to 1 was booked two or three times about Marionette, who 
had, we believe, been backed at a shorter price in the city during the 
morning. After 1,000 to15 had been laid against Viking 50 to 1 was 
taken about him. 

, LIVERPOOL STEEPLECHASE. 

83 to 1 agst. Viscount F. de Cunchy’s Jean du Quesne, aged, 9st. 9b. (t.) 

33 to 1 —— Mr. Willoughby’s Half-Caste, 6 yrs. 9st. 7lb. (taken). 

50 to 1 —— Captain Bernard’s Greyliug, 5 yrs. 9st. (taken). 


CHESTER CUP. 
18 to 1 —— Mr. Smith’s Drogheda, 3 yrs., 5st. 8lb. (take 20 to 1). 
25 to 1 —— Mr. C. Snewing’s Pole Star, aged, 7st. 6lb. (taken). 


25 to 1 —— Mr. Mill’s Pensioner,{4 yrs., 6st. 6lb. (taken). 
30 to I —— Mr. Read's Satinstone, 4 yrs., 6st. 2lb. (taken). 
33 to 1 —— Mr. E. R. Clark’s Simpleton, 4 yrs., 6st. 101b. (taken). 
40 to 1 —— Mr. Forster’s Underband, 5 yrs., 7st. 12Ib. (taken). 
50 to 1 —— Mr. Williamson na. Master Bagot, 5 yrs., 6st. 4lb. (taken) 
100 to 1 —— Mr. Locke’s Hal o’ Kirklees, 3 yrs., 5st. (taken). 
100 to 1 —— Mr. J. Merry’s Lord of Lorn, 4 yrs., Gat. Glb. (taken). 
* TWO THOUSAND. 
5 to 1 —— Mr. W. Day’sthe Promised Land (taken and offered). 
DERBY. 
16 to 1 —— Mr. Barratt’s Eiectric (taken). 
18 to 1 ——- Mr. J. Day’s Marionette (taken). 
28 to 1 —— Lord Chesterfield’s Volcano (taken), 
50 to 1 —— Lord Zetland’s Viking (taken). 
2000 to 20 -— Mr. Lumley’s Logic (taken). 





ing inshore. He landed in a dripping condition, and was easily secured. 
Doubtless he pondered gravely over the lesson, for ever afterwards he 
never made the slightest attempt to break his halter. The philosophy o¢ 
dealing with horses, and perhaps with nobler animals, is t® fight them 
with their own weapons, to let them be punished by their own: vices. If 
your pony has a trick of backing, back him a quarter ofa mile: if he 
stops, tie him fast to the place for from twelve to twenty-four hours with- 
out food or water, and he will be glad to obey when you next call on him. : 


Trotting Association.—We noticed a week or two since that a number of 
gentlemen of Fayette and the adjoining counties had purchased sufficient 
land in the immediate vicinity of Lexington, Ky., for the establishment 
of a Trotting Course, and that measures were then on foot for the organ- 
ization of a Trotting Association. A mieeting for this purpose was held 
at the Club Room of the Pheonix Hotel, when the organization was fully 
consummated by the election of the following officers, viz :—R.A. ALBXAN. 
DER, President ; E. L. Dupiey, First Vice President; W. D. Ranosr, Se- 
cond Vice President ; 8. D. Bruce, Secretary and Treasurer ;'Joszru Win- 
Gate, Superintendent. We are gratified to state that this Association 
commences its work under the most favorable auspices, and that not a 
doubt remains of its complete success. The object—the improvement of 
the trotting stock of the country—is a laudable one, and the most bene- 
ficial results to this great branch of the wealth of the State may be an- 
ticipated. 


Mr. B. F. Cueatuan, looking hearty, and certainly in fine spirits, drop- 
ped into our office this week. His stay in town was very short, having 
left on Wednesday morning. 


.Game Laws.—It may not be known to all Nimrods, that there is a cer- 
tain law in force ia Ohio, which goes into force annually, on the first of 
Feb., making it penal to bag certain descriptions of game during a certain 
portion of the year. It goes into effect from the first of Feb., to the 15th 
of September, and makesit unlawful to catch, kill or destroy, or have in 
possession, or[exposefto sale, anyjof the following birds or animals: Doves, 
wild rabbits or hares, yellow hammers or flickers, wild turkeys, quails 
Virginia partridges, ruffed grouse or pheasants, pinnated grouse or prairie 
chickens, woodcock or wild deer. And from the first of May to 16th Sep- 
tember, wild geese, wood duck, teal, or other wild duck. The following 
it is unlawful to kill or injure at any time: Sparrows, robins, blue-birds, 
martins, thursh, mocking birds, swallows,; meadow larks, orioles, red- 
birds, or cat birds. Crows,|black birds, or other birds of prey, are Sxempt- 
ed from these provisions, and left to the mercy of their enemies. It is 
one of the wise laws that our legislative Solons are so wont to endow 
their constituents with. 


Who wants a Brood Mare ?—There is now for sale a bay mare, 15} hands 
high, seven years old next Spring, by Imp. Trustee, out of Young 
Ostrich by Imp. Langford, grandam Old Ostrich (the dam of Suffolk, Tar- 
quin, and Decatur,) by American Eclipse, g. g. dam Garland (Post Boy's 
dam) by Duroc. 


Epsilon.—Will the owner of Epsilon be kind enough to send us his 
pedigree in full, and state whether he ever ran in public, and under what 
name, if any? : 


Great Skating Feat.—Tuesday, the Istinst., H. K. W. Ayres, a printer of 
the Press office, skated from Fond du Lac across Lake Winnebago and up 
the Fox River to Berlin, a distance of 75 miles, performing the feat in 
just five hours and fifteen minutes, or at the rate of fourteen miles an 
hour. 


New Book on Oricket.—We are informed that Mr. Tuomas Picron intends 
publishing a History of Cricket in the United States. It will be a splendid 
work, and contain some twenty§photographic likenesses of prominent 
Cricketers. The price will be three dollars a copy, and sold only to sub- 
scribers, whose money will not be required until the work is ready for 
delivery. 


Eatraordinary Arab.—A friend writes from Allegheny Co., Pa., that he 
has ‘‘an Arab stallion, fo ur years old, seventeen hands high, and weighs 
fourteen hundred pounds ! and is spotied like a leopard—black and white !’’ 
Why on earth has he not been sent to Barnum or Uniman ! 


Death of Shocco.—The race-horse Shocco, owned by Messrs. Hestan & 
Dickinson, of Richmond, Va., we are informed died near Charleston, 
8. C., on the 8Ist ult. Shocco was by Tally-ho, out of Beteey White, and 
was bred by the late James Tatiey, of Henrico, who trained and run him 
at three years old. 


American Field Sports.—Read Curnizr and Ives’s advertisment on an- 
other page for description of elegant colored prints. 


A New Agent.—Mr.8. D. Auten is authorized to collect subscriptions 
due the ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ and the ‘‘Turf Register’ in the States of 
Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, District of Columbia, North and South 
Carolina, and Florida. He left town on Wednesday last for Philadelphia. 
Any attention shown him by our friends, will we be gratefully appreciated 
by us. 





TROTTING AT MOBILE, ALA., MAGNOLIA COURSE. 
TUESDAY, Feb. 15—Purge $150, Two mile heats, in harness. 
Wm. Cottrell’s b. g. Billy Buttom oo. ...c0.ccecscccesessesseseececsencs trotted around. 


SAME DAY—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $25, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 
in 5, in harness. 


GOD, ee PE FI oo bs Fab nd 0d codosecosops ede oth bans sb eee vent bass 11k 
DFR PRPS 06 00 0055s efeetinsude a Nixe Rp ebbhnds 406006000000 d000 00 88 2 
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Time, 3:04—3 :05—2:593,. 

WEDNESDAY, Feb. 16—Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
i Dh ot ord if BP | eRe aries eee anrree ae 
es ee ET FIO os cinnc5¥.05 bab tad docnes 06ocdo cede edicee ooe8 22 2 

Time, 2:50—2:48—1:47 34. 
SAME DAY—Purse $60, with an inside stake of $25, for horses now in Mobile that have 
t shown 3 yrerng Aw public, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
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Time, 2:55—3:08—3 :01—3:02. 
THURSDAY, Feb. 17—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $25, for pacing horses, Mile heats, 
best 3 in 5, in harness. 
W. Cottrell’ ch. g. A. Jc POD icc castotcccsgocceccccicccescccessot eens 12124 
RB. Robinson's Bwafer. 0.00100 cece seccer voces ccocccescess cece csee neces 21212 
Time, 2:55 14—2:4644—2:50—~2:47 4 —2:49. 





The New York ‘‘Sptrit of the Times.’’—Among the papers of the country 
that have been pian ab for retaining a steady popularity with the 
public, we must particularly rank the old ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ By the 
recent death of its publisher, changes have been effected which intro- 
duces Col. T. B. Thorpe, popularly known as ‘*Tom Owen the Bee Hun- 
ter,”’ into itsfeditorialjcolumns. The Colonel is one of the most effective 
writers of the day, equally at home in politics, religion or fun, one of 
those people made on a large scale, who, of all others we wot of, is just 
the person to take the lead in the ‘‘Spirit’s’’ harness. 

Milwaukee Democrat. 








Ge Spirit ot the Cunes. 
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THE ARAB STALLION CONTROVERSY. 
. Eat , last wee who wrifca under the 
5 
Fy ‘ 
f t 
1 ] last fa 
ood in the wavoft t iy ther N i nwa lon Long 
Juland or its vi veither of them was owned by a member of the as 
xociation, or by a resident of the neighborhood; and neither of them cb 
tained any prize This last was to be expected ; but it was not to be ex 
ected that the mere exhibition of these animals should excite the Evil 


, or would lead any one to say that the horse would ge ponies, when | 
the largest colt on the ground for bis age was one got by Caliph 

Let me say a word or two on the general subject. He must be very ig- 
norant of history who can fail to see that the Arab stock of horses has 
teen always considered to be superior to all others. In the time of the 
Romans, the Numedian ard Parthean Cavalry were estcemed the best. 
During the wars of Mahomet and the Crusades, the Moslem horsemen 
of Arabia commanded the admiration of their adversaries. During the 
conquest of Exypt, Napoleon declared the Mamelukes to be the beat 
cavalry in the world ; and in our own day, the Freach Generals in Al- 
giers are united in their testimony to the superiority of the Arab horses. 
No man who has travelled in the Kast can fail to appreciate their superior 
activity, hardihood, and docility. 

If we turn to the annals of the Euglish Turf, we find the Arab the parent 
of the racing stock. Flyiug Childers was got by the Darley Arabian, and 
the worst that can be said of him is that his traditional apeed was incredi- 
ble; yet it {must bave been immense, to have won for him his ngme and 
his fame. The Godolphin Arabian was the getter of winners, and I had 
almost said nothing but winners. In fact Blooded Siock means Arab Stock 
and nothing else.f On the other hand, it must be acknowledged that Arab 
stock is not necessarily blooded stock. There have been many importa- 
tions of Arab horses into England and America which have not been 
worth their freight. All that is contended for is, that if yon can obtain 
a pure-blooded Arab of the noble race, you have the best chance of a 
good result. The difficulty of doing this is greater than those who have 
not made the attempt can well conceive. It is against the Musselman 
faith to part with a pure bluoded horse to an infidel ; for the Propht 
saith, ‘‘the goods of this world until the day of the last judgment shall 
depend upon the hairs which are between the eyes of your horses’’—that 
is, upon the purity of their blood, and ia reserving them to yourselves. 

As to my horse I am content to leave the result with him. I know his 


Lye 





noble origin, and unless every promite which may be drawn from size, 

aymmetery, activity, couroge, and docilily, shall fail, bis celts will yet do much 

to settle this controversy in their favor. CaLiro. 
PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 16, 1859. 


: BEAR 


‘NT IN WESTERN NEW YORK. 
Cussoms, Cony., Feb. 11, 1589. 

Dear “Spirt’”’ @ © 2 & Now fora ‘Bar’ story. Forty years since, 
the region round about Steuben, Weetern New York, was for the most 
part an impenetrable forest, and contained but few settlers, hardy farm- 
ers and hunters. Amongst them was my euergetic, kind old friend, 
Capt. P——. Now these settlers had flocks and herds, which a large she 
bear, with a litter of cubs, used to help herself to pretty freqneatly ; 
and as all motbers will venture anything to appease the bunger of their 
offspring, she walked amongst them often to select a lamb, or a mutton 
chop. She therefore commenced depredations on the flocks of the woer- 
thy settlers. Now the farmers held a consultation, and concluded that 
they liked mutton as well as the cubs, and also concluded that the 
‘tbar’’ must be deranged to suppose the farmers would loge their mutton 
in such a bold manser. Tuey determined, therefore, to mannfacture 
some leaden pills ‘exactly suited to ber case,’’ as the doctors said when 
they made some pilis for me. They madea party of a dozen brave 
strong-bearted men, who went cut with their rifles on their shoulders, 
dinvers in their pockets, and the aforesaid pills, in order to administer 
them to the she ‘bar.’ For awhile they travelled in company, but net 
findivg her, they concluded to eat their dianers and consult what they 
should nextdo. They determined to take different routes, and wien 
they found the bear, the fortunate person firing his gun at ber would be 
a warning to the others to coms to the rescue. Now the Captain, having 
@ greater appetite and more to eat than his companions, sata while 
watching the retreating footsteps of his friends, and finishing his meal. 
The hunters had scarcely disappeared before he heard a cracking noige 
behind him. Springing up, to his horror and dismay he saw the bar 
within three yards of him, standing up on her hind fvet, affectionately 
stretching out her ‘‘arms”’ to embrace bim. I supposeshe had been behind 
@ log during the consultation. The Captain, however, thought not of that, 
but cocking his rifle, he proposed to give her one of those delectable 
pills—but lo! no report, no pill administered. The Captain saw the 
case was 4 desperate one, and boldly stepped up, struck her with the 
butt of his rifle a blow which stunned her, and dropping his weapon, he 
ran for the nearest tree, which the bear could not climb. The beat 
scratched the ground and shook the tree, and kept the Captain there till 
nearly, dark. His companions returning after a fruitless search after the 
critter, found the Captain astraddle of the limb of a tree, and Bruin 
foaming and growling. They immediately administered a quieting pill, 
when the effect waselectrical. She rolled over, and apparently fell 
asleep. When bear-steaks are around, hunters are not apt to pass them 
by, so they each took a goodly portion torepay them for their mutton. 
Searching for the cubs they found them, and although they appeared gen- 
tle, they knew they had the cpirit of their mother in them, and thought it 
best to administer a quietus to prevent further depredations. The bear 
weighed 500ibs., and the hunters had a@ rare feast, and the flecks had a 
peace. 

I wish to make a suggestion which, although it may appear presump 
tuous in “little Charlie,’’ of Connecticut, still I will make it. I think it 
would look better if you were to print the names, Jones, Thorpe & Hays, 
in the large plain type in which you used to print John Richards. 

From your affectionate West-Exp. 








OUR MILWAUKEE CORRESPONDENCE. 
Micwavuss, Feb. 15, 1859. 

Dear Oid  Spirit.""—By my last “Spirit’’ I cee that new names have 
been placed at the head of the first column. Just imagine me making 
my best bow to the whole arrangement. With “Dick” I shall have to 
shake hands in (the) Spirit till westand face to face. At present I can 
only say ‘‘ Vive la Editors and Proprietors of the ‘Spirit of the Times.’ "’ 

I will now endeavor to give a brief summary of the goings on, theatri 
cal and otherwise, which appear to be worthy of notice. Miss Mitchell's 
engagement at the Athenwum closed on the 5th inst., on which occasion 
she played Nancy in ‘Oliver Twist.” This character, and that of Rachel! 
in “The Jewess,” appear to be best suited both for her figure and style 
of action, This woman has been the “‘leading actress’’ at o theatre in 
Janesville, in this State, and J. B. Tozer, her husband, I believe, was the 
manager of a theatrical institution in one of our small country towns, 
previous to his coming here, and they were anneunced by the Athenaum 
man as ‘having been long and favorably known in the Eastern cities,’ 
or States, I forget which. They are now having another actor, Mr. 
Roberts, who is playing ‘‘Richelieu,”’ ‘“Othello,”’ ete. 





The Market Hall theatre has been in a cort of theatrical stupor for a 


week or (wo past, and has now only partially recovered from it, You 
sce, we had two capital ertisteo—Mesdames Kenkcl and Pelosi, but the 
& ¥ : © .] 
nager JcbuS bas disposed of his theatrical property and turns 
{ ner of the hall (Young's) 
Ihe Musical Society, I understand, intend to give some popuiar operas 
in Young's Hall as soon as the Athenmum vacates the premises, 


when that ball will see a sight the like of which it never saw before, 
6 nce it was enlarged aud improved generally. ‘*Normwa’’ and ‘Der Frei- 
schiitz’' are talked of as opening theseries. This society gave their an- 
nual masquerade ball last evening. It was a brilliant affair, bat I forbear 
to bore you with a description, as you probably can imagine the scene a 


good deal better than I can describe it. . 
Yours, in the “Spirit,’’ FEvrx. 








Che Chess Planer. 


PROBLEM 87.—By C. R. A. From ‘‘The Field.” 
BLACK. 
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White to move, and mate in three moves. 


MATCH BETWEEN MESSRS. MORPHY AND ANDERSSEN. 
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From ths London “Field.” 


GAME VIE. 


WOITe. BLACK. WHITE BBACK 
Mr. M. M. A. Mr. M. _A 
1. Pek 4 PtoQ4 14. Q & Kt Qxsb 
2:7 x P Qxr 15. Bt Q8 QbtoK Ktd5 
& QkEcoBs QwQkR4e 16. KttoK Kt5S PK RtoQ§ 
4. PteQ4 PtoK 4 17. QtoQKt4 Bhome f 
a. Foe ? Q & P (ck) 18. KRtoK PwWQK4 
6. K bto K 2 K b to Q Kt 5 19. QteK 7 QxQ 
7. K Rete B37 BX Keb (ch) 20. RX QYF Kt toQ4 
8 PX B QxX QBP(ch) 21. BX Kk Pich)K teoR 
9 QKbtoQ? QwQK4d 22,.R xX KBP KttoQBO6 
0. QRtoQ Kt QKttoQB3 28. QRteo K Kt X QRP 
1. Castles K KttoK B3 244. KRtoK B4 QRoeQRS 
12. QBteoKR B4 Cuatles 25. BtoQ 8 22 
138. QBX QBP QKtteQd Black resigne. 





3 Though wot a perfect defence, this opening may be safely adopted fn 
order to avoid the Ruy Lopez attack, aud others which spring from play- 
ing the usual open game. 

{ This is the tiae style of play: White gives up a Pawn, but gains time 
to d-velope bis entire furees, whilst Black’s Queen is driven t» and fro. 

t Very correctiy played—threateniog to win a P by taking BR P with 
Ku, and thea B with Q. 

§ Had Black moved P to K RS, White would have replied with Kt to 
K 4, haviug a decidedly superior game, as Black could not then exchange 
Kts without losing bis Q Ké P. 

| The only wove to avoid some immediate loss. 

Y By bis last few moves, as by magic, Morphy has acquired an over- 
whoulming advantage in pesition, and Black’s army is hopelessly bam- 

ered. 
S¢ simple as this stroke seems, its effocts are tremendous 


oe 


GAME VIII. 





BLACK. WHITB. BLACK WHITE. 
M. A. Mr. M. M. A. Mr. M. 
1 PwQB3*% PteK4 27. Kt X Q RXR 
2. PtoQB4 KttoK B8 23.BXR KttoK B8 
8. KttoQB3 PtoQ4 29. BteQ Ba BRBtoQR7 
4,.PxXP K Kt x P 30. BtoQ2 Kt toQ 4 
56. PwK8 Qbto KS 3l. KtoB BtoQ 
6. KttoK BS BtoQ3 82. K to K Bto K 2 
7. BtoK 2 Castles 33. R to Q Kt PtoK RS 
8. PtoQ4 Kt X Kt 34. KttoK5§ PtQbh4 
9. PX Kt PtoK5 35. P X P KBXP 
10. Kt toQ2 PtoK B4 86. RtoQKt5 Ktx KP 
ll. PtooK B4 QtoK RS (ch)} }37. RX B Kt to Kt 7 (ch) 
12. PtoK Kt38 QtoK RG 88. K to K 2 PtoK 64 
i8. BtoK B QtwoK RS 39. KttoK B3 PtoK Kes 
14.PtoQB4 PtwQB3 40. RtoQ56 K to B2 
15. PtoQB5 BtoQB2 41. RtoQ6 K to Kt 2 
16. BtoQB4 KtteQ2 42.PtoKR4 PXB 
17. Castles ¢ P teoQ Kt4 43. KR xX QP RwoQRB5 
8. P X P (enpass)P x P 44. K to B2 Kt X KBP 
WW. QwoQkKis KktK 45. P x Kt Rx P 
2. Bw QKt2 PwoQKte4 46. RtoQ4 RXR 
21.BX B(ch) QXB 47. Ktx R Kt BS 
22.QwQb2 QwQ4 48. KtoK 8 Pte K Kt4 
23. KRwQB KtoQRs 49. PtoR5d K to K 4 
24. PWQR4§ KRwQR 60. KttoK B3(ch)K to B 8, 
26. PX P Qx KteP And tho game was abandoned, as 
26. Qt Q B4(eh)Q XK Q drawn, after a few more moves. 


© ‘{ bis is ceriainly the reverse of taking advantage of bis situation. 

¢ In a former game, as our readers will remember, which opened al 
most identically with the present one, Morphy now played P to K Kt 4 

t We rather prefer Andersgen’s position at this moment. 

§ A strong move, and exceedingly embarrassing to White, who, how- 
ever, deieuds his position with consummate skill. 

j We believe that to have checked, and then played R toQ B 8, would 
have been still stronger. 

q All this is beautifully played on the part of White. 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 
M. §., Natchitoches—Buth your solutions to Problem 32 are correct, 
though differing from the one we published three weeks ago. 
V. M. B.—Examiao our Solation of 31 again, and we think you will 
find it to be correct. ‘The one you give of 32 is wrong—Q can take Kt on 
tue 8d move. 








The ‘‘Old Spirit’ ‘‘still lives.""—We are pleased to announce that Col. T. 
B, Thorpe, long afvalued contributor to tie column’ of the old ‘Spirit 
of the Times,” and well known as‘‘lom Owen the Bee Hunter,’’ 
has purchased an iatcrest ia the old journal whose columus, long 
years ago, when the ‘Tall Son of York’’—may he rest in peace !—was 
*‘around,'’ bore testimony to the brilliancy of his wit, which there acin- 
tillated. The editorial department of the paper will hereafter be managed 
by the Coluvel and Mr. E. E. Jones, and if they cannot make a read- 
able paper, no two men on earth can. The writer of this knows the lat- 
ter gentleman ‘like a buok’’—has known bim for about twenty years— 
and can testify to the fact that what he don't know of all matters apper- 
taining to the tarf isn't worth knowing. He is a walking encyclopedia 
of sporting affsirs—an *‘animated stud book !’* Long may the new team 
pull together, to the delight of thelr patrons and their own \poutainry ad- 
vantage. » ¥, Dispatch 





OBSERVATIONS ON BIRDS AND OTHER ANIMALS. 


Sir—Whlfle on a shooting excursion this year, in a wild and mous. 
bats ous locality in which hovwded crows are exceedingly numerous, [ wag 
Te if iw intel ent yeoman t t bel ring to his 

@n enitacked i ye 1 by t ds i tioned a 

jatance in w h the eyes of one the aniu $5 bad been picked 

| out, and a portion of its > had been torn and eaten away. Thig 


man aise assured me that he had known a hooded crow to pair witha 
black crow ; they had nested in a plantation close to bis‘ huuse, and the 
eggs bad been hatched by the black bird. I should like to be able to stata 
whether the latter was a common carrion crow (C. corone) or a black variety 
of the hooded crow; but on this head Iam left entirely to conjecture, 
Carrion crows had not been supposed to exist at all in the locality, ang 
if a strayed ben bird of that species bad found her way thither, and ha 
pened to be there during the breeding season, it seems possible that sha 
may have been induced, for want of a mate more suited to her taste, to 
accept one of her grey associates. But on the contrary, it might be 
urged that as the carrion crow bad not been known to exist there, the 
bird was probably a variety of the hooded species. The question is an fn. 
teresting one. 

The hooded crow delights in wet placer, and often frequents the shores 
of lakes and ponds, on the margins of which it bathes and finds much of 
its food. There isan idea of wild beauty associated with this bird. Whe, 
while sauntering through the lonely mountain ravine, bas not seen him 
winging bis slowest flight across a rocky gully to his favorite resting-place 
—a crag jutting outin grey hues from a purple breast of heath, and 
tafted with vilberry and wild raspberry? Who, when wandering over 
the dezolate moor, has not scen him perched on the dead top branch of a 
leafless mountaio-ash, uttering his rude joy-song, aod bowing to his im- 
age mirrored in the deep dark pool over which hangs the solitary tree? 

I well remember a very beautiful male herring gu'l, which had been 
reared by the keeper of an hotel ina small seaport town. The bird lived 
toa great age, avd was constantly fed at the door of the inn, the hall of 
which he invariably entered without the least hesitation, very much to 
the amusement of the visitors. He had entire liberty, and, therefore, 
visited the sea, and associated with his wild congeners whenever he 
chose. In the breeding season he repaired to distant cliffs, selected a 
partner, and attended ber during iccubatioa, returning but seldom tothe 
hotel. When their important duties were fultilled, his better half ooca- 
sionally accom; avied him to his home; but a very few visits were all 
that she condescended to pay, for she soon parted from him, preferring 
before bis her own stormy abode. I have often watched with wonder the 
jnferesting bird whose habits I have mentioned here. 

A friend and myself, when cock-shooting during a fall of snow, in the 
month of January 1857, met with afflock of snow-flecks. We shot six 
or seven, two of which I caused to be preserved. My friend winged one, 
which he took home and placed in a cage, and which is still alive. Sinee 
then I have often seen and examined this little captive, and have been 
much struck with the change which the bill and plumage underwent, 
When shot the beak was yellow, the legs were Liack, the hind claws lon 
like those of the skylark ; the , lumage was grey and white, intermiogl 
in the upper parts with brown. This desciiption, indeed, applies to 
nearly every one we shot. In summer the bill lost its yellow and became 
dusky. and the plumage became a rich brown varied with Black on the 
back and wings. During the last winter, though [ thonght the bill had 
sssomed a lighter color, it did not again become yellow, nor was the 
plumage se dull as when the bird was captared. The sabits of this bird 
appear in some respects to be not unlike those of the skylark. It te 
mains fur the most part at the bottom of the cage, though it some 
times ro 663 on the perches. It occasionally, one would fancy, makes a 
vain attempt ata song, chirps loudly aod rather sweetly, and often 
stands on the floor of the cage with its wings in rapid motion. It is fed 
with cinary and hempeseed. 

The summer plumage of the ficldfare is darker and richer in oolor 
than the winter plomage. I observed a marked difference in this ree- 
pect in a male individeal which | winged some years ago and kept dur 
iog the summer season. Fieldfares are easily tamed. p 

I have cecasionally met with some beautiful albinos. I saw the other 
day a song thrush curiously speckled ; small white spots were distribated 
over the body. That paradoxical thing, a white blackbird, E have occa 
sionally seen ; but none of the individuals of this species which I have 
inspected had entirely white plumage, for ineach several of the feathers 
were black. I had a stuffed specimen of the common buating, the 
p'umage of which was almost entirely white. A while sparrow once fre- 
qnented a rocky and romantic glen, through which bubble a stream form 
ing beautiful cascades. Otten did Igo thither to se the little albino; 
and on one occasion was amused at witnessing a number of its grey com 
panions chasing it through the trees which overhang the haunted ruins 
of amill. I¢ would be interesting to associate this little bird with the 
fairy tales of that lovely glen; and if achirping stranger possessing the 
same characteristics had visited it a century ago, it is probable such an as 
soci tion would have been formed. Superstition is now on the decline, and 
though the imagination still delights to follow through their wanderings 
tbe fays and genii of solitude, yet in thess unpoetic days they are seldom 
visible to corporeal eyes. In times and lands more classic than our own, 
hew easy would it have been to believe that this white sparrow waa one 
of these celestial albinos that drew the chariot of Love. 

Some birds when rear.og their youog take great pains to keep their 
nests clean. I have kuown starlings to carry away the excrement of 
their young to a considerable dist n@ from their nests. 

A shag was lately found dead on the seashore. The bird, when found, 
had a mullet weighing about 2}\b. io its throat ; a large portion of the 
tail end of the fish was protruding from its mouth. 

A few years ago a corncrake, when on its nest, bad its wing broken by 
a mower's scythe. The bird was taken intoa neighboring house, and 
kept there for about two hours, and then liberated in the field in whieh 
it had nested. It afterwards returned to its nest and hatched its eggs. 
Though the nest was denuded of the herbage which screened and pro- 
tected it, this little feathered nurse, maimed and biceding, parsued her 
parental duty The same exquisite power which breathes into the night- 
blooming plant its sweet perfume, and pencils in fairy hnes its flower, ap 
pears with equal delicacy in the instinct which moves in animal struo- 
tures. We perceive in that instinct a Providence ivfinitely tender and 
minute—a Providence which is evinced in the sun-ray, aud the dew-drep, 
in the vibrations of an insect’s wing, in the tunefu: hums which add me- 
lody to silence, and in every fibre of created substance. 

When mackerel-fishing, in the summer of 1854, I observed a gannet 
strike and disappear under water, ata distance of about 300 yards from 
the beat. The bird soon rose to the surface and flew away. 
passing nearly over the place where it strack the water, I caught a 
mackerel which had a deep fresh cut on each shoulder. So deep and se- 
vere was the wound thus inflicted by each mandible of the bird, that I 
was astonished that the fish had taken the bait. Its having done 6 
indeed, shows that it could have felt little uneasiness from the wounds it 
had received, and the peril it had undergone. 

Saliva strongly seeseuniated with tobacco juice, when injected into the 
throat of a large conger, will immediately kill it. 

A friend of wine once shot, neara rabbit warren, a fine specimen of 
the great snowy ow! (S. nyctea): it was a magniticent bird, measari 
across the wings five fect ten inches. It had been woundet only, an 
wishing to have it preserved be was desirous of destroying its life with- 
out injuring its plumage. With this view be adminfstered to it two tea 
spoonfuls and a half of prussic acit—a powerful dose iadeed—but the 
poison seemed to have little or no effect upon it, se that eventually other 
means were adopted by which this beaatiful and intereating bird wee 
killed. 

Isthe honey extracted from the beautifal flowers of the poisonous 
Oleauder fatal to bees? Ihave found between the petals lifeless indivt 
duals of the humble bee. 

A gentleman whom [ know adopts 2 somewhat novel mode of captur 
ing mullets. In the summer season this fisb, in cousiderable numbers, 
frequents a neighboring sandy shore. Tbither he repairs with a small 
hair-triggered rifle, and standing, or moving slowly, ou the beach, waits 
until be sees among the shoala large fish, with perhaps its dorsal fin 
above the water, sailing in a wave. This be selects for his prize, aiming 
at the shoulder. When a fish receives the ball in a vital part it is easily 
captured by means of a gaff. I have known fishes of ten pounds weigh 
te have been killed in this manner. The shore thas frequented by muk 
lets abounds with museels, thousands of which I have then geen in clat 
tera attached to stones buried partially in the sand. Iam induced to 
think that mullets congregate here for the purpose of feeding on the mus 
sels. I believe they swallow crabs entire. TuBRrvTss. 

London Field. 
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Gone to it Agoin.—Col. T. B. Thorpe, known as “The Bee Hunter,” | 
become one of the proprietors and editors of the “Spirit of the Times, © 
thiscity. Ho isan amiable gentleman, an eleqaent and witty orator, aaa 
a popular writer, We are glad to fiod him io the profession he wre 
tome time ago for the study of the law and tho [revenue *werview of & 
country." Sunday 
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PLANTATION LIFE IN MARYLAND. 


ia] books of the season is one just published by 


— the most gen ; ; = bounds and plunges of the animal were most violent—subdued screams 
he Harps otited ‘‘fhe Old Plantation, and Waat ft Gatnered and exclamations were heard among them, and occasionally the cheering 
r } s Ha tor of 3 a Phe plot is simp A | voice of Uncle Weatherby assuring the ladies that there was no danger 
t yn After a wh e strugyites of the niare Degan tf llminish Ia violence 
' j and at length she stood siill yut trembling in nervous excitement At 
ry 1. aud ii 8 the every-uay il ind m this instant the negrves thoughtlessly gave way to their feelings of relief, 
proverbially hospitable regi. The characters are gentlemen of the p | and raised an exulting shout. The noise was instautly quelled by | ucle 
schoo’, their amiat le wives, frank high souled sons, and lovely daugh- | Weatherby’s low voiced but stern *‘Silence, you thoughtless blockheads ! 
ett They hunt, fish, get up svcial | but the mare was off down the lane like lightning Fortunately 1 had | 


ters, with their servants and dependents. 
parties, tell stories, and describe matters and things in general. In 
pa 16s, ’ 


rlancing over the pages, we fiad many fine descriptions which would suit 
glancing ove 


localities of any of the older slave States -giving daguerreotype views of 

stately life and elegant enjoyment, such as cannot be witnessed elsewhere 

in the Union. Our space will not permit the extended quotations our 

partiality would select. The truthfulness of the following description 

will be appreciated by all who have been south of Mason & Dixon’s line - 
THE ARR VAL AT THE PLANTATION. 

When Cousin Walter and [ arrived at Uncle W eatherby 8, we found all 
the family gathered on the piazza to meet us. lhere was Uncle Wea- 
therby himself, a tall fine looking old gentleman between fifty and sixty 
years of age, with a frank, open face somewhat dark rao and jet- 
black bair, thickly sprinkled with white; his wife (‘‘Aunt Mary,’” as [ 
have always called her), a lady of a form rather embonpoint, and of stately 
presence, but whose fair face, shaded by dark brown locks, wore always a 
gentle and kindly expression ; my ‘‘consin Jack,’’ the younger brother, 
ten years old, whose hair and eyes—deep blue—were like his mother’s, 
and whose bright and joyous look indicated even now something of that 
love of mischief which was his besetting sin ; and last, but very far fro. 
least, my lovely cousin Lucy, a girl of fourteen or fifteen years, with her 
slender and graceful form—small even for her age—ber rather pale cheeks, 
her softly flashing black eyes, and her wild redundancy of raven curls. 
All gave me a hearty greeting and a cordial welcome ; and many kindiy 
inquiries were asked and answered. 

‘Breakfast is already on the table,’’ said Uncle Weatherby ; “tbat here 
are some old acquaintances of yours, Clarence, who seem so anxious to 
speak to you that our morning meal must wait awhile, 

A number of the servants, who on our arrival had poured out of the 
kitchen, which stood in a cerner of the yard, were gathered around the 
steps of the piazza, among whom I saw Porringer, and Crowley, and 
Possum, showing that my cart had arrived with my baggage before us. 
The faces of all were smiling and joyous ; and a number of them were 
speaking to me at the same time as | ran down the steps to speak to them 
and to shake hands with the eldest. I remembered only two among 
them, Uncle Jim, the leader, and Jinny, the daughter of my favorite, 
Aunt Abby, who had been a waiter in the house when I was last at Old 
Delight, but who was now advanced to the dignity and influence of cook. 
Aunt Abby, I learned, bad died nearly a year before. I received many 
compliments on my personal appesrance, many felicitations on my good 
health, and many a ‘‘so glad to see yer, marster,’’ ere I had finished 
shaking hands aud turned to rc-a:cead the steps of the piazza. 

The yard presented a very lively scene at this moment. One or two 
fox heunds, which were lying about the doors on our arrival, had by their 
noisy salutations drawn together all the dogs within hearing ; and now 
some twelve or fifteen hounds—for Mr. Weacherby kept a pack—and two 
or three common curs, such as are used in hunting raccoons and opos- 
sums, were mingled in among the negroes; and some of the mischief lov 
ing youngsters, among whom 1 observed Crowley conspicuous, soon be- 
gan to set them together by the ears. Ia an instant the hubbub becane 
uproarious. The growliog and snapping of the larger dogs while making 
assaults, the yelps of those that were bitten, the \«rking of the smaller 
sort, which kept at respectful distance, and the diswi! uowling of some 
of the hcunds, ming] d with the screams of the negro women as they ran 
away from the combatants, and the shouts of the negro boys who 
had quickly formed a ring, though conveniently aloof from the fight, 
made altogether ‘‘an effect’’ more easily imagined than described. 
Several of the men, however, ran and brought buckets of water, which, 
dashed in recklessly among the canine crowd, soon put astop to the 
battle; and the so reeently bold and faithful combatants, completely 
cowed, were scea skulking away in all directions, with their tails between 
their legs.” 

The [atendiethine of the blood stock belonging to the plantation is fine- 
iy managed in the following graphic scene’ :— 

TAMING LADY LIGHTFOOT. 

Seon after dinner cousin Walter directed Crowley to go down to the 
meadow and bring up Bay Surrey and Pacolet, and tu place them in the 
stable to be ready for use when it should be time for us to go to Mrs, 
Wilton’s 

‘Who is to ride Pucolet, Cousin Walter?’ 

“You, Clarence.’’ 

“Well, Pacolet is a very fine little animal, and I have nothing to say 
against his character ; but I prefer a steed that is spirited and fiery, and 
will give its rider employment while he is onits back. I heard Crowley 
speak of a b'ooded mare, Lady Lightfoot.’’ 

‘*‘Why, Clarence she is the wildest animal and the hardest to govern on 
the place. She would throw you before you got twenty yards.”’ 

“Tam not at ali a‘raid of trying her. You forget what a jockey I used 
to be when a boy.’”’ 

“No, I have not at all forgotten ; but you have b_en out of practice so 
long.”’ 

“It beg your pardon. 
very Often.’’ 

‘‘You’do not often see such animalsas Lady Lightfoot in a livery sta- 
ble. However, if you feel confidence in yourself, you are as welcome to 
her as to any animal on the plantation. Indeed, she needs being placed 
under the saddle, she is ridden so little ; for everybody on ‘the place’ is 
afraid of mounting her but old Meshach, and who is the best horseman 
among us. Did you ever hear about old Meshach breaking the mule for 
tather 

“I will tellit to you presently. Let us have done with Lady Light- 
foot first. I would advise you to give her an experimental ride before we 
start for Mrs. Wilton’s. She is now in the stable.’’ 

‘Have her brought out at once. I long to try her.’’ 

‘So soon after dinner ?”’ 

“That makes no differenc ; my digestion is not weak.”’ 

Crowley was directed to bring her out, and to be particular to put her in 
a snaffle. He soon appeared leading her by the bridle. I think she was 
as beautiful an animal as I ever saw ; rather below the ordinary size, of a 
dark sorrel color, and of equisite symmetry. The lines of her body were 
beautifully curved, her legs straight and tapering, ending in slim fet- 
locks and fairy hoofs; and her neck, broad at the shoulders and taperinz 
rapidly toward the small and well-shaped head, was slightly arched. 
Her step had the peculiar catlike spring which indicates great activity. 
As she came out of the stable with her head proudly elevated, and with 
a prancing sidelong motion that approached to dancing, while her bright 
dark eyes flashed with a wild and restless glance from one object to ano- 
— : saw that I had no easy task before me. I rather liked the pros- 
pect, however. 

As I advanced to mount her she looked at me askant with a suspicious 
glance, and shied off, throwing her head up defiantly. 

“She has some bad tricks, Cousin Walter,’’ I observed. 

“You had better give it up, Clarence,’’ he remarked. 

“Not by any means,’’ I replied ; ‘‘on the contrary, I shall try, with 
your assent, to cure her of her evil habits before my visit is over.’’ 

Just at this moment I saw Uncle Weatherby, Aunt Mary, and Cousin 
Lucy coming out upon the piazas. Fearing farther objection I placed 
my left hand on the mare’s mane, grasped it firmly, and, almost before 
she had time to know what I was about, I was on he’ back. In an in- 
stantshe reared and stood almost erect upon her hind legs. I heard a 
re ‘n concert from the piazza, and then the voice of Uncle Wea- 
= feck All's right,’’ he said ; ‘‘there’s no danger. He sits as firmly 
P Pe aig means must be used to break different animals. I had seen 
L dy Lightfoot's eyes that she had a proud but not asavage temper. 

patted her on the mane and spoke to her soothingly but firmly in 
pr @ manner as to convey to her the impression thatI would use no 
poor ence unless it should be absolutely necessary, but that I was de- 

ermined to have my way. Horses have more intelligence than those not 
acquainted with them would suppose. At first the mare was too much 
pongo he aware of any thing but the fact that there was some one 
at teal ta to whom she was not accustomed; had I used the whip, this 

ate of things would have continued for a much longer time. For a mi- 
prey or two one high wild leap succeeded another rapidly. Occasionally 
ie tani yee a few seconds so straight with her fore feet high in the 
host _ aiance was almost lost, and there was danger of her falling 

ard. I was prepared, however, should such an event have occurred, 


I asked. 


We have livery stablgs in Bultimore, and I ride 








By this time the number of spectators had considerably increased. 
Che white family and all the slaves about the house and kitchen were ga- 
thered along tue palings of the yard. Every now and then—when the 


not been off my guard an instant. 
by the sudden start; for toe mare was alrealy conquered. It was only 
terror that had startled ber. A gradually tightened rein, and a gentle 
‘*wo-ab !’’ several times repeated, brought her up before she had gone 
two hundred yards, 

‘*Well done, Clarence,’’ said uncle, ‘‘ITam glad to see that you have 
not lost your knowledge of horse craft At first I was disposed to be 
angry with Walter for letting you run the risk.’’ 

**T assured Cousia Walter there was no danger.’ 

‘Ou, Tam pleased, as the affair has turned out, that you had a chance 
of subduing her. Why, it was considered dangerous tor any white person 
tv come near her. Iam getting too stiff myself to have tried her; and 
Walter here did not like the trouble, and, indeed, I did not \ike him to 
run the risk. 
during your sojourn with us.”’ . f * 

“Tbank you, uncle. Has Lady Lightfoot ever jumped a fence ¢ 

**No,”’ 

‘May I try her mettle at the gate down the lane ?”’ 

«There ig too much risk in that, Clarence,’’ be said hesitatingly. 

Aunt Mary and Cousin Lucy united their entreaties taat 1 would not 
undeitake so dangerous an experiment. 

‘Tf feel perfectly convinced, 1 assure you,’’ I said, ‘‘that there is no 
danger whatever. ‘The mare has already proved herself capable of per- 
forming the feat. 
she is in an obedient state. 

My confidence somewbat re-assured them, anda reluctant assent was 
given. 

I put the mare to a slow trot until we came to the gate, and then made 


| her put her throat against it, bot to measure its height and to give her | 


a conception of what she would have to achieve. The gate was about 
five and a half feet high. I then cantered her back about one hundred 
yards, and returned at full speed. The intelligent animal seemed to un- 
derstand the mancuvre. When within a few teet of the gate she stooped 
back upon her hanuches, and then springing into the air with a bound 
that exerted every muscle in her body, went over it with a flying leap. 

When I returned to the yard gate every face was bright with pleasure 
that the danger was past and the feat accomplirhed. 

‘‘You ride like a knight, Clarence,’’ said uncle. ‘‘If you lived in the 
country, where you could take good care of Lady Lightfoot, I would 
make you a present of her ; you deserve to own her.”’ 

He and Cousin Walter shook hands with me; Aunt Mary gave me one 
of her sweet smiles ; but Cousin Lucy’s look of admiration was more 
pleasant to me than all. 

Before I handed Lady Lightfoot over to Crowley I smoothed her mane 
with my band and patted her softly on the neck, addressing herin a 
soothing voice by pet names. She neighed in a low tone and rubbed hex 
head gently against my shoulder. 
out a touch of the whip or spur. 

In the adventures of the ambitious Meshach we have an equally trath- 
ful picture, and atthe same time a most natural contrast : 


BREAKING A MULE. 

‘‘A drover stopped at the plantation one day in summer with a number 
of mules for sale. Among them was a handsome young animal of a beau- 
tiful brown color, and fine shape, which my father—who was then read- 
ing Gil Blas, or some other story of Spanish life—bought to have trained 
for the saddle. ! 

‘It was well for the drover’s bargain that he took his departure soon 
after the sale was made; for, when one of the negro boys went an hour 
or so afterward to the stable, where the mule had been previously placed, 
to take the animal to water, she kicked him so violently that he was con- 
lined to bed for a week with the bruises. 

‘*Futher was much chagrined at being ‘taken in ;’ but Meshach was de- 
lighted when he heard that the mule was so savage, and begged father 
to let him undertake to break her the next morning—for this request was 
preferred in the evening, and Meshach had come over from his quarter 
after his day’s work was over to make it—and declared that he would so 
tame her spirit before dinner that a child could ride her. Father con 
sented ; and the old negro went away as much pleased as if he had re- 
ceived a valuable present. 

‘*Phe next morning, immediately after breakfast, the mule was brought 
into the outer yard near the horse rack, and father, I, Uncle Jim, Uncle 
Jack, and several of the young negroes, too young to work, gatherd 
there to see how Meshach would accomplish his purpose. 
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‘‘ ‘Now you se*, mossy,’ continued Meshach, ‘ef I breaks d's mufe 
dey're gwine ter lect me ullone ubbout hosses. Why didden you put de 
saddle on ?’ he asked the boy who had brougbt the mule from the stable. 

‘* Golly !’ was the answer, ‘I had trouble unnough ter git de bridle on, 
let ullone de saddle. But bareback is better ef you wants ter break er. 
Ain’tit, Uncle Jack? . 

‘* ‘Sartin sure it is,’ answered Jack. ‘But den you better put de sad- 
dle on, coss maybe he wants ter ride easy un genteel, un den maybe he’s 
uffeared ter ride er without er saddle.’ 

‘* *T aint uffeard er nothin’, sah,’ said Meshach, with a savage look at 
Jack ; ‘un dat you knows well unnuff.’ 

‘*Without any hesitation he advanced to the mule to mount her; but 
a sudden kick on the shin with one of her hind feet made him almost 
swear with rage and pain, and gave him to understand very forcibly that 
he must be on his guard. 

‘‘He then took hold of the bridle, and approached her in such a way 
that she could not use her hind feet against him, and by a sudden spring 
—for he was very active, and is still, in fact—placed himself on her back, 
but he was off again immediately head foremost over her head. She 
never Offered to move from the spot; asif she had no fear of him and 
was determined to see the fun out. He again mounted her and was 
again thrown immediately in the same manner. 

‘* ‘Meshach,’ said father, ‘it is pure folly for you to attempt to ride 
that mule. I can not allow you to try it any more; you will get your 
neck broken.’ 

‘** Ain’t L alwers done my work, mossy ?’ asked Meshach. 

‘* *Yes.’ 

‘* ‘Well, I’se worked fur you un your fader, my ole mossy, now gwine 
on ter thirty year, un all I axes is—jes’ lemme break dat mule.’ 

‘** ‘But I am afraid she’ll break your neck, Meshach.’ 

‘* “Ain’t gwine ter do no sicher thing, sah.’ The old fellow was much 
excited, and did not take pains te be as polite as usual. ‘Den ef you 
risks your nigger, I risks my life.’ 

‘**Go abead, then,’ said father. ‘If you are determined to try to break 
her, I know that you will have your way; and if I do not let you do it 
now, you will take some occasion when I am not by.’ 

&‘‘ ‘Ef I kin jes’ git er good holt on to er once,’ said Meshach, ‘I bound 
she nebber throw me off her back uggin.’ 

‘The same incident happened again ; Meshach sprang on her back and 
was immediately thrown over her head. He jumped up without seeming 
to be hurt. 

‘* “I tell you how it is, mossy,’ he said, deprecatingly, ‘no marter how 
tight you clinches your legs to er side she jes’ racks up her skin, un 
off you goes. Jes’ wait erwhile tell I gits er piece er rope, den you 
sees. 

*‘He went into the tool shop, which stands in a corner of the back yard, 
got two pieces of rope, made two loops in one of them, and attempted te 
fasten it around the body of the mule in such a way that the loops would 
be convenient to put his feet through on mounting her ; the mule resisted 
so much, however, that he found it impossible to do so. She was then 
taken into the stable, where, as she was confined by the bars dividing the 
stalls, the rope was at length with difficulty made fast around her body, 
Ono her being brought out again, Meshach immediately jumped upon her 
back and thrust his feet through the loops. It was in vain that the ani- 
mal kept throwing up her hind feet; he bad a ‘holt,’ as he called it ; 
and, in the véry act of her doing so, he laid the other rope, which he 
stiii beld in his hand, across her back in front of him, and, drawing the 
ends of it around his feet, tied them together before him in such a way 
that it was impossible to be thrown without one of the ropes breaking. 

‘*-Run imter de house dere,’ he said tothe boy who had bridled the 
mule, ‘wn bring me er cowhide.’ 

‘The whip was soon brought, and with some difficulty, amid the wilg 
efforts of the animal, that seemed at length aware of the hardihood of the 
adversary whom she pad undertaken te conquer, was placed in Meshach’s 





to slip from under her when in the act of falling. 





The only danger was in being thrown | 


You will now have a handsome and spirited animal to ride 


I wish to strengthen my control over her now while , 


And this conquest was achieved with- | 


, After two or three violent plunges backward and forward, she started off 

| down the lane with fearful rapidity, Fortunately, the gate was open ; 

| and mule and rider disappeared in a moment at the turning into the pub- 
lic read. 


‘*A fleet horse was brought out from the stable, and, at my earnest so- 
licitation, was mounted oa its back and sent in pursuit to keep a watch 
on Meshach and his animal, and see if they should be in need of any 
help ; , 

‘*As I pressed at full speed down the lane and along the public road I 


could see the impression made in the sandy ground by the small hoofs of the 
mule. After I had galloped about half a mile I met Mr. Rollin. You 
remember the old fox-hunter ? 

‘*Well, I met Mr. Rollin stcnding in the middle of the road holding his 
riding hack by the bridle-rein. Both horse and rider were covered with 
| sand and dust, and the former was trembling in every limb, and had a 
scared look in his eyes, 

‘* ‘Good-morning, Mr. Rollin,’ I said. 
here wounted on a mule?’ 

‘**What a question to ask !’ he exclaimed, with considerable excitement. 
‘Don’t you see the hoof-prints all along the road? He came fast enough 
to make them deep, Iam sure. He and that infernal animal which he 
rode—and which looked as if it might be the devil ina mule’s form— 
| rushed against my nag and myself just now, and upset us before I had any 
idea of the state of things. It wouldn’t have bappened if Lhad been 
mounted on one of my hunters. What in thunder did you have the 
negro tied to such a devil of an animal for ?’ 

** ‘He tied himself,’ | answered, ‘to prevent being thrown. I have no 
| time for farther explanations ; | must follow on to try to prevent any 
| harm from happening.’ 

‘**T will go with you,’ said Mr. Rollin, springing on his horse. 

‘*We bad not ridden far when we found an ox-cart, freighted with a 
hogshead of tobacco, in aclump of trees on the roadside. One of the 
wheels was tooked against a stump, and the ‘yoke’ of oxen fastened to 
the tongue of the cart were tangled in among the saplings. The leading 
yoke or pair of oxen had broken loose from the cart, and were standing at 
a little distance, fastened together by the yoke across their necks. The 
| driver, a negro boy of eighteen or twenty years of age, was swearing at 
| an awful rate at the oxen which were attached to the cart, and using 
his large horsewhip unmercifully in bis efforts to get his team back again 
| into the road. 
| ‘**Dat you, Marse Wat?’ he said. ‘*Wunner what de debbil’s de mar- 
| ter wid Uncle Meshach. Hecome ullong de road here jes’ now, tied onter 
| 
| 
| 
| 


‘Did you see a negro man go by 


er crazy mule, gwine ullong same as ef de debbil was arter him, scared 
my oxen inter de trees here, un, cos we didden git out er de way soon 
unnuf, de mule jump obor de hind part er de cart,fun scratch husse’f, un 
den tuck off through de corn-field dare jes’ like er streak.’ 

“Mr. Rellio and myself followed the way that the mule had taken 
| through the field, which was made plain enough, not only by the hoof- 
| tracks, but by the damage done to the half grown corn, till we came to 
; a fence, where we found the animal, with Meshach still fastened to 
her back, lying across the top log of one of the panels, with her fore legs 
on one side and her hind legs on the other. It was evident that she had 
tricd to jump the fence, and had only been half succersful. She seemed 
to have tired herself out with efforts to release herself, for she was quiet 
enough now. Meshach was working at the rope before him, and did not 
at first notice our approach. A hearty laugh from my companion and 
myself drew his attention. He ‘fired up’ at once at being made the sub- 
ject of ridcule. 

** ‘See here, young mossy,’ he said, ‘did you nebber see er nigger on er 
mule before ?’ 

‘* *Yes, unc’e.’ I replied, ‘but, I am sure, never in such a position. It 
is difficult to tell, Mr. Rollin,’ [ continued, turning to that gentleman, 
‘whether Uncle Mesh«ch or the mule is conqueror. I suppose it may be 
considered a drawn battle, since the mule did not tie Uncle Meshach to 
her back, and he did not lay her acrosthe fence.’ 

‘I should call Meshach the conqueror,’ said Mr Rollin, ‘since he is 
uppermost ; but if you wish to save your mule, Walter, you had better 
relieve her from her present situation as soon as possible.’ 











subscription filled rapidly at fifty guineas a mare. 


‘* ‘Dat’s jes’ what I think, mossy,’ said Meshach. ‘Dis rope’s got into 
er hard knot, un I can’t get at it wid my teef. Lemme your knife, young 
mossy, un [’]1 cut it in two,’ 

‘*Meshach was soon relieved from his unpleasant position. The mule 
made one or two efforts to release herself from her disagreeable predica- 
ment, and again relapsed into quietness. 

** I’ve brung her down any how,’ said Meshach. 

‘*‘On the contrary,’ I remarked, ‘she is certainly in a higher position 
now than she wes when you undertook to break her this morning.’ 

‘Looker hear, you young Mass Wat,’ said the irascible old negro, ‘ef 
you don’t lemme ullone, I tell ole mossy on you jes’ us soon us eber I 
gits home.’ 

“It was wrong to irritate him, it was also impossible to avoid laughing 
again. I soothed him, however, by affecting alarm atyhis threat, and 
promising that,if be would not tell father, [ would not laugh at him any 
more. By pulling down the fence we enabled the mule again to stand 
on her feet. She was completely subdued, allowing Meshach to mount 
her without any difficulty, and quietly trotted home. She was always 
80 timid afterward, however, and so liable to start at any unusual object 
or — that she was not fit for the saddle, and, indeed, injured for any 
work,”’ 


—_—— 


DESTRUCTION OF MELBOURNE. 











teliable information has reached us that this famous stud horse, the 
sire of Blink Bonny and West Australian, is about to destroyed, if, in- 
deed, the horse has not already met his death. Increasing infirmities 
have, it is said, rendered hie destruction necessary, but we trust sincerely 
that an animal, who has brought so much money to his owner, will not 
be shot, simply because he has ceased to be profitable at a mercantile 
speculat.on. Unless it can be proved that the rare old horse is enduring 
pain, there is nothing te warrant his being deprived of life. If, on the 
contrary, his strength and vigor have simply declined, his death should 
be tranquil and natural, and it would be most inhuman and ungrateful 
to the noble creature to deprive him of life without the most incontesta- 
ble evidence of suffering. As, however, it is probable that his life will or 
has been taken, we have gathered a few scraps concerning him, andbeg to 
place them before our readers. 

Melbourne was foaled in 1834, and has, consequently, reached his 25th 
year. He was got by Humphrey Clinker (sire of Rockingham, winner of 
the Doncaster St. Leger in 1833), his dam by Cervantes (she was the dam 
ef b. f. by Loudon, Mentor, Maria, and Morpeth, all winners), grandam 
by Golumpus (sire of Catton), great grandam by Paynator (sire of Dr. 
Syntax), &c. Melbourne stood over sixteen hands high, and, although 
what is termed a ‘‘coarse’’ horse in appearance, his ‘‘points’’ were per- 
fection ; he was endowed with prodigious power, and po:sessed a remark- 
able fine remarkably fine temper. His color was brown, and he was quite 
free fsom whitejexcept a small streak down the face. His general character- 
istics have been as undeviatingly perpetuated in all his stock, that oid 
turfites who were familiar with his appearance, can point out ‘‘a Mel- 
bourne’’ at the first glance. His public performances were quite of a 
second class description, probably from the fact of his being home trained 
in small fields, and not having Sense to lead him in his gallops. He al- 
ways looked a fine, but untrained animal, and as such is remembered by 
sporting men. 

His first appearance in public was in June, 1838, then three years, when 
he ran second to;Righton for a Gold Cup Stakes at Beverley. He subse- 
quently ran sixteen times, with varied success, winning three or four caps 
in the north, and occasionally suffering defeat from most moderate ani- 
male. Distance was evidently his forte, and at three miles or heats he 
had it much his own way, except when falling into the society of such 
animals as Beeswing. In the race for the Doncaster Cup, in 1838, he was 
fourth and last, beaten by Don John, Beeswing, and The Doctor. The 
betting was 2 to 1 on Don John; 7 to 2 against Beeswing ; 10 to 1 against 
The Doctor; and 20 tol against Melbourne. In 1840, having under- 
gone more careful preparation, his performance in the Chester Cup proved 
his superior prowess, and the excellent qualities he possessed. Carrying 
Yat. 4lbs., and being then 6 yrs. old, he was second to the Dey of Algiers, 
and behind him were Lanercost, St. Bennet, The Dean, and several other 
animals who have earned a bright page in Turf chronicles. He, however, 
fell lame within the d'stance, but struggled on with great gameness ; and 
bis defeat was not easily accomplished. He ran but once more, in the 
Wolverhampton Stakes, in the autumn of 1841, and in the succeeding 
season he was located at Beverley as a stallion, at ten guineas a mare. 

The first of his stock which appeared were Sir Tatton Sykes and The 
Premier, and, after the successes of the former in the Two Thousand 
Guineas and St. Leger, the attention of trainere and owners were directed 
towards Melbourne, and his subecription was raised, season by season, 
until it reached eighteen guineas. In 1848, the great form of Canezou 
and Cymba’s Oaks victory increased his popularity as a sire; and, after 
West Australian’s brilliant 1853 season, and the running of Oulston in 
the following year, Melbourne created a furore among breeders, and his 
In the list of foals for 





hand. He immediately applied it to her sides with unrelenting severity. 





1854, Melbourne was gazetted the sire of Blink Bonny, Tasmania, and 
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@ije Spirt ot tye Crees, 





Oakball. so that 1853 saw him the sire of the winner of the [Two Thou 
sand, Derby, and Leger, aud the progenitor of the ‘‘Second Eleanor.’ 


lered him the most brilliant stud horse of 


These circumstances have ren 


country. ranking with and rivalling old Tuuchstons. Never, perbay 
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Knowledge, and $ ive been tl re} itatives of Melbour 
durin he past seasol None of the three n s | covered last sea-on 
are, it is said, i: but Montenegro, by Melbourne, out of ‘Tarella, at 


the last royal sale of ye irlinzs, fetched six hun ired and ten guineas, and 
is now the property of the Duke of Bedford. A handsomer and mor 
‘likely’ colt than Montenegro was never put up to auction, and the pro- 
bability exists that he will worthily perpetuate the name and the fame of 
gallant old Melbourne. London y Time 


A GAMBLING TRIAL IN CALIFORNIA 
; OR, WHICH HAND TAKES THE POT 


GUING A HUNDRED BETTE 


‘Tere is such a place as ‘‘Deadwood’’ in California. A friend of ours 
passed through the town the other day, but stopped long enough to wit- 
ness 4 trial before the chief officer of tue law, vulgarly called a Justice 
of the Peace. 

Tne case was ‘‘Hanks vs. Breese,’’ and the facts were : 

First. That the parties had violated the law by playing ‘‘poker’’ on the 
Sabbath. (lt is, perhaps, proper to state that the good folks of Dead- 
wood bad not seen the Supreme Court decisions.) 

Second. That Breese played very ‘low down,’ 
cheated plaintiff. 7 

Third. That the game broke up in a row, the parties being arrested by 
the Justice, who happened to be present. 

It was an important case. Botb parties were well known, and had 
hosts of friends. 
man, demanded a jury. 

The lega! preliminaries having been properly arraigned, the case was 
called. ‘iwelve of the best men in the locality formed the jury. The 
attorneys were big with the event of the hour. At length an odd look- 
ing genius, named Stephen Lich, was placed on thestand by the prosecu- 
tion. The case proceeded. 

“You said you were present 
Did we so understand you, Mr. Lich 

The witness nodded inthe affirmative. 

‘‘Did you observe the progress of the game with any interest?” 

‘**T reckon I did—licker was pendin’ on it.’’ 

‘‘What was the amount at stake, at the time the row occurred ?"’ 

‘*Well, the ante was two bits, and Lem Hanks bet a balf on bis little 
par. ‘Then bill he wentin Fa 

‘*Never wind the details,’’ 
swer my question.”’ 


, 


or, in other words, 


luring the game between the parties. 
“he 





interrupted the lawyer, impatiently ; ‘‘an- 


*‘Toat’s what I'm going to d>,’’ replied the witness, drawing a large | 


plug of tobacco from his pocket. 

‘‘You see when Lem. dropped his half on the pot, Bill kivered it with 
a big dollar, ‘cause 1 stood just whar I could see that be belt a little?par, 
too. Lem be then took adrink, and ’peared sort o’ keerless is 

‘‘Come, come,’’ again interrupted the lawyer, ‘‘tell us the amount of 
money at stake at the time the quarrel commenced.”’ 

* Sieve,” 

s hoved up bis dollar, Lem Hanks took a snifter, and ‘peared svrt 'o kee- 
ess. What did he do then ?”’ 

‘*Why, he seed Bill and lifted him two scads. Bill he ’peared a little 
uneasy, but raised Lema five. Lem he tuck another drink, and said the 
game was gettin’ interestin’, at the same time shaking a ten-dollar piece 
out on the same pot. Bill he then said, ‘Lem, you kinder suit me,’ and 
called out ‘twenty better.’ Then x 








The lawyers here protested against tbis manner of givingevidence, but | 


they were overruled by the Court, who asked the witness what the par- 
ties did then. 

‘*Then we all tuck a small drink, and Lem spread himself. 
that matter of twenty dollars,’ said he, ‘and go you thirty better. 

‘**Will the constable please keep order in the Court-room, so that the 
ury kin ketch all the words !’’ cried one of the jurors. 

‘the witness proceede | : 
when he got up he lifted Lem twenty more. Then Lem began to look 
distressed, and pushed his shirt-sleeve up to keep it from gittia’ dirty, I 
s’ pose, but cum up bime by like a man with——”’ 

‘Stop, stop, stop,’’ shouted out one of the lawyers, whose patience was 
exhausted. ‘‘We do not care about so much detail, but desire simply to 
know what amount of money is in dispute.’’ 


‘I see 


oo 


‘*Mr. Constable,’’ followed the Judge, who was deeply interested in the | 


witness's story, ‘‘do your duty.’’ Then fixing his eyes upou the witness, 
he asked : ‘‘Steve my boy, when Bill plunged his thirty better, what did 
Lem come up with?” 

‘‘Why Lem he lifted him a cool fifty 

The Judge collapsed. 

‘Gentlemen of the Jury, that’s so, for | was thar, and so I seen Lem do 
it.”’ 

By one of the Jury: ‘‘What did Bill do then ?’’ 


**Bill he tcok another lgok at his hand, and then got down and scratch- | 


ed his foot again. When hecome up he said to me, said he, ‘‘Steve, 
Jend me a hundred dollars.’ Says I, ‘what fur?’ He said, ‘to clean out 
Lem Hanks.’ I said ‘It can’t be did on your par of juces, for he’s 
got bully sixes.’ ‘Geod thing,’ sayshe, giving me a wink. Kiver his pile, 
and I'll call him.” I—— 

‘‘Never mind what you did,”’ said the lawyer for defendant, ‘‘that has 
nothing to do with the merits of the case.”’ , 

The Judge gave the lawyer aterrible look. Then, turning to the wit- 
ness, he said, ‘‘Steve, ifthe Court recollects herself, then you came up 
with the spondulicks, and Bill Breese tuck down Lem’s pile.”’ 

This announcement was followed by murmurs of dissatisfaction. 
Attorney for the plaintiff was the first to speak. 

‘‘Now, If your honor pleases,’’ said he, ‘‘I would ‘ike to ask youa 
uestion. How comes it thatthe defendant got that money, if he only 
ad a pair of duces against my client’s sixes ? ’ 

‘*Yes,’’ said several members of the jury, ‘‘how could that happen ’””’ 

‘Bill did have juces fust—I’J1 swear to that,’’ resumed the witness, 
‘‘but somehow when it come to the last, he was stronger.’’ 

The lawyers, tv inking he was about to continue the story to an end- 
less length, requested him to be brief. Taking a fresh chaw, Steve said: 

“The way of it was this: when 1 knivered the pile, Bill called Lem. 
®ays he, ‘Lem, what have you for yourself?. ‘I have the three of ’em, 
says Lem, reaching out his arm. “Three what?’ says Bill. ‘Nicé little 
spots, allio the middle of the keerd,’ says Lem, laying his fist on the 
money. ‘Show’ em,’ says Bill. ‘Thar they be,’ says Lem. ‘‘That’s 
elever,’ says Bill, ‘but they can’t win this pop.” ‘How so?’ says Lem, 
puttin’ his hand on his revolver. ‘Couse here’s four of the same sort,’ says 
Bill, puttin’ one band on the money and the other on hisrevolver. All I 
know is, Bill got the pots before he was arrested.”’ 

The lawyer for the plaintiff intended to have mad> a good casein re- 
lation t» the manner ii which defendant's hand became strengthened 
from all little pair of ‘‘juicis’’ to four acres ; but to do so, he would pro- 
bably bave been called on to explain how Lem got his three ‘‘spots.”’ 

The Judge saw through the case at once. He charged the jury that if 
they thought there was any thing wrong in a man scratching his foot 
during a game of poker, they would so fiad: batif they thought such a 


The 


movement was on the squaré, they would also be likely to pass over the | 


act of fumbling with shirt sleeves, committed by plaintiff. 
The ‘charge’ was followed by loud demonstrations of approval, such 
as yelling, throwing up hats, Kc. 


‘be jury, after being out just three minutes, brought in a verdict to 


+ he effect that it was a ‘‘draw game,”’ and the Judge thereupon dismissed 
the case. 


The chief secret of comfort lies in not suffering trifles to vex one, and 
ln prudently cultivating an undergrowth of small pleasures, since very 
few large ones are let on long leases. 


























MORGAN TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
. ges truly matehless animal is a beautiful and symmetrically proportioned rich maho 
gany bay, 1534 hands high, of great courage, though perfectly docile, driving single 
or double atall seasons. Has trotted two miles in 6:54, and a single quarter in 40 seconds 
For style and action he is unsurpassed, and as a stock horse unrivalied, imparting to his 
get size, speed, and beauty in an unusual degree, several of them measuring eleven hands 
and one inch when just able to stand; the average run measure 15}¢ at two years old. 
His stock is noted for the absence of white; of forty-seven, the get of one season, all were 
bay but three. 
Parties willing to pay a fair price for a superior animal can see the horse and his stock, 
ranging from six months to three years of age, by addressing ‘‘Stock,’”’ care of N. Y. 
‘Spirit of the Times,”’ No, 233 Broadway. {fi9-4y) 


? CAMEO-TYPE. 
HIS beautiful and flattering style of miniature is taken only by the WILLIAMS0X 
BROTHERS, in Brookiyn, by whom it was first introduced and since brought to the 
greatest perfection. One instantaneous sitting only required ; complexion clear and bril 
mut; freckles don’t show ; artistic and durable. No. 249 Falton-street, Brooklya. [427) 














The defendant, through his atturuey, a sbarp little 


said the Judge, familiarly, ‘‘you say that when Bill Breese 


| 
‘*Bill he then got down to scratch his feet, and | 
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STALLIONS FOR 1859. 
, 4a Nol ( 4 4 (ner ecvee:hiur res tan i ein furs 
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ELY-BY-NIGHT, Jmp., by Flyiig Dutchman, out of The Fiapper by Toucistone. This 
celedrateu race Lorse and stallion will Inake h econd st min America at the sta 
bie of the su ‘river, one muile froma Pittsy!'vania Court Llouse, Virgiuia, at $50 the 
| season, $75 to iasure, and $1 to the ere JOT, L. WHITE. 
ACKSON KuMBLE, by the trotting stallion Kerable Jackson, out of a trotting mare by 
Henry Ciay, raisca by Henry Roe, Eeq., flushing, LL. l —at Geeras Beer's, Middle 
tun, Orange County, N.Y, WM. H. MITCHELL. 
LEXINGTON, by Boston, out of Alice Capeal by imp. Sarpedon—at the Woodburn Stud 
Farm, Spring Station, Woodford County, Ky., at 8100 tie season. 
LEATHER STUCKING, by Kemble Jackson, out of Blanche (a Messenger mare rly 
owned by A J. Jackson, Fsq., of Jamatca. L. | Will stand the eusuing scason for a 


lhuatted ‘r Of mares at toe farm of PD. Leavin, Je., 
stiire County, Mass., at $50 the season. 


band iw Great barriugton, Berk 


MANGO (/mp.) by Emiiius, out of Mustard by Mer in 
the Bithgate Farm, Morrisavia, Wesichester County, N.Y 
nares and $50 for tretting mares 


t Slo for the 


‘KAKS OF OTTLER, by Childe Harold (by Col. Hampton’s Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria 
Vest, the dam of Wagner, Fanny, &¢ jam by Imp. Priam—at Leesbur Loudon 
County, Virginia, at $20 the season and $1 to the groom—the season commencing 
Joth of March and terminating Ist of July. RICHARD COCKERILL, 


REVENUE, by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalie Some 


> 


t rs by Sir Charles—within one mile of 
ichmond, Virginia, at $100 the season, aud $i to the groom. 
SCYTHIAN, Jmp., by Orlando, ot of Scythia 


by Hetman Platof—at the Wocdburn 


Farm, Spring Station, Woudfurd County, Ky., at $75 the season 

SOVEREIGN, ZJmp ‘milius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon—at the Bosqu 
stud Farm, near Versailles, Woodford County, Ky., at $100 the aeasou and $i to the 
groom, 

STAR DAVIS, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Margaret Woods by Imp. Priam, sbe out of Maria 


’3 dam)—one mie from Lexington, Ky.; limited to forty mares of rac 
tnd ten mares not ol racing stock at $20 the season, and 


JOHN M. CLAY 
| TUR NOLAN ARABIAN, purchased in the Syrian Desert by the late Capt. Nolan, of the 15th 


hoyal (British) Hus from ‘“Sclelas,? of the Serhan tribe of Bedouins—at the 
n City Race Course, Ciucinnati, Vhio, at $50 the season 


West (Wagner 
ng steck at $50 the season, 


$1 to the groom 


sare, 
lu 

fOM CKIB, Dap., by Gladiator, out of Jemima (Bishop of Ron 
Porro—at the ‘Newburgh Paddocks,’’ Orange Cx unty, N. 
paid at the time of service. 


YURKSHIRE, /mp., sire of Zampa, Maria Woeds, Balloon, 
terloo, and many other Winners at all distances—one 
$100 the insurance and $1 to the groom; limited 

iis ewer 


ford’s Cob’s dam) by Count 
Y., at $50 the season, to be 


Princeton, Capt. Beard, Wa- 
mile from Lexington, Ky., at 
tu fifteen mares, besides five mares 
JOHN M. CLAY. 


ASHLAND (VA.) RACES—SPRING MEETING, 1859. 
7 SPRING MEETING over this Course will commence on Tuesday, 17ih day of May 
nex', and conunue throughout the week. . : ; 
First Day—Poststake for all a , Four mile heats; $2060 subscription, $100 forfeit, with 
$1000 added by the Club. Closed on Ist inst., with feur subscribers, viz. : Thomas W. 
Doswell, Jotun Hunter, R. H. Dickinson, and James M. Taylor. 
| Secmd Vay—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subse: iption, $100 forfeit. 
inst. with the following entries : 
Thomas W. Doswell enters ch. c. Exchequer, by Revenue, out of Nina by Boston. 
Wm. H. Gibbons enters b. f. Crinoline, by Fiuancier, cut of Miss Mattie by Umpire. 
Johu Hunter enters b. c by Lexington, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 
F. M. Hali enters gr. f. Faith, by Childe Harold, out of Fidelity by Imp. Priam. 
Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Three mile heats. 
| Third Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $150 subscription, balf forfeit. To 
naiwe and close 15th March. 
Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
| Fourth Day—-weepstakes for 3 yr. olds, out of mares that never produced 
| Mile heats; $100 subscription, baif forfeit. To name and clese 15th March 
Same Day—lroprictor s Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 






Clezsed on Ist 





4 winner, 


| Fifth Day—Haniicap race fur service of plate, the value of $300; Three mile heats. | 


Eatrance $50, to be added to the stake. 
or more start. 
| Nominativns for 
dressed to 
A-h 


Second horse to save his entrance, provided three 


the above mentioned Sweepstakes, closing 15th March next, to be ad 
NATH’L A. THOMPSON, Sec’y Ashland Jockey Club. 
and, Hanover County, Va., Jan. 26, 1859. 


MEMPHIS (TENN.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
SPRING MEETING, 1869. 


(f5] 


TS SPRING MEETING over the new Memphis Course will commence on Monday, the 


2d day of May, 1859, and continue six days, as follews :-— 

| First Day, Monday, May 2—3weepstakes for all ages, Two mile he 

tion, $50 forieit; the Club to add $2.00. 

Second Day. Tues¢ay, May 8-—Bradley Stake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $200 subscrip- 
tion, $50 forfeit; the Club te add 3200 
| Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Third Day, Wednesday, May 4—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats 

Fourth Day, Thursday, May 5~—Jockey Club Purse $400, Two mile heats. 

Fifth Day, Friday, May 6—Har fing Stake for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats; $300 subscrip- 
tion, $100 forfeit; the Club to add $300. 

Sizth Day, Saturday, May 7—Poststake for all ages, Four mile heats; $250 subscription, 
} play or pay; to name atthe post; $1000 added by the Club if four or more enter. 
} » The stakes to name and close by the first day of February, 185. 
| Communications to be addressed to CHARLES STONE, Secretary of the Club. 

Security for the forfeit required in every case. 

A walk over the course entities a Lorse to the full amount of Jockey Club Purses. 
Memphis, Nov. 20, 1858 WILLIAM ROUNDTREE, Proprietor 
**Young’s Spirit of the South’? copy till frst day of February. jn27-tf1] 


tts; $200 subscrip- 


| 
| 
' 
j 
} 
| 
| 
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CLAY STAKE, FOR 1861. 
It is proposed to run over the Memphis Cour-<e, on the fingt day of the Regular Fall Meet- 
| ing, in 1861, a Sweepstake for colts foaled in 1858, Two mile heats; $500 subscription, $200 
forfeit, or $50 if declared on or before the first of January, 1861; to be called the ‘Clay 
Stake.’’ Ten or more entries to make a race. Tocilose on the fifth day of May, 1859. Se- 
curity for the forfeit be given when the entryis made. Entries to be made to 


[425] CHARLES STUNE, Secretary, Box 118, Memphis Tenn. 





WHITEHALL FOR SALE. 


NVHIS celebrated horse will be exposed to public sale at Chilacothe, Ohio, on the 24th of 

M rch, 1859. He will be sold without reserve to the highest bidder. ‘The horse is in 

fine health, and in the best condition for entering upon the Spring season. Having had 

his services for four years, we can confidently recommend him as a sure foal getter, and 

his stock, in all the essential qualities of the hor-e—size, strength, action, and tigure—will 
compare favorably with that of any other horse. 

The terms of sale (which will be liberal) wil: be made known on tbe day of sale. 
horse may be seen after the 17th of March at the Clinton Stables in Chillicothe. 
JOHN FOSTER. 
HENRY RENICK. 


The 


[119] 





BROWN MARE, 9 gra. old, by Searcher, he by Barney Henry; she is in foal to Ver- 
gennes Black Hawk. With training she trotted a mile in 3:15. Will be sold with or 
without foal. Sound or nosale. Price $ 400. Apply at this offive {f19} 


GAME FOWLS FOR SALE. 
NGLISH, Irish, Mexican. aad American breeds. Those of this country consist of the 
4 Counterfeits, Tartars, Prince Charles, Pittsburg Red Dominics, Baltimore Top-kuots, 
and various cross-breeds; all warranted dead game. 
Address J. WILKINS COUPER, Media, Delaware County, Pennsylvania. 
All orders for gaifs promptiy attended to. 


—_— — 
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PORTRAIT OF COL. WM. R. JOHNSON. 


IR SALE, a splendid and live like portrait of the late Col. Wm. R. Jonson, the Napo- 











leon of the Turf, painted by laman in 1843—in perfect order. Price $500. Address 
this office. (f12) 
DOOLITTLE & PIERCE, 
{Pikaxak Doourrre. | {isaac Prence. 
{ JAND AGENTS, CIVIL ENGINEERS, SURVEYORS, AND ARCHITECT». 


Office nearly opposite the Depot, Onarga, Lllinois. 


| REFERENCES. 

R. B. Mason, Eaq., Dubuque. iowa. { Hon. James H. Titus, New York City. 

| Henry Feruuam, bsq., C. & Kh. 1. R. R., Chi- { Arad Welton, Esq., Cheshire, Conn. 
Cage W. Doolittle, Esq., sd a 


A. J. Qanowany , rq., Chicago 


E. A. Cornwall, Esq., he 
| Hon. John Chamberlain, iro 


vois Co., Ili- | P. V. Rogers, Cashier Bank of Utica, N. ¥ 


nois. Hon. I. Townsend, Oneida Co., N.Y. 
C. D. & G. A. Sackett, Attorneys, New York | Rev. J. W. Bradin, ‘ “ 4“ 
City. Hon. G. Towne, Jefferson Co., N. Y. 
E. E. Jones, Editor “Spirit of the Times. ; yaugs} 








THIRD VOLUME OF 
MARIE LOUISE HANKINS AND FANNIE LUCELE’S 
LITERARY GAZETTE, 
Largest and handsomest Magazine for 1859. 
Best Writers, Fashions, Engraving, and Patterns 
24 Steel Plates and 24 Sheets of Music (each a foot square) during the year. Tinted 
covers and fine paper. 

iO ypoege tt ay $2, and a book, music, or jewelry, worth $1, given besides the Maga- 
bt zine. Clubs of five get hack $6,25 in books, music, or jewelry. Clpbs of ten get $15. 
Clubs of fifteen get $22.50. Clubs of twenty get back $40—the whole amount they send 
—in books, music, or jewel y, selected by the subscribers themselves, from catalogues, 
and forwarded immediately by mail or express, to their order. 

Specimen copies of the Magazine for inspection, and also catalogue of Books, &c., to 
choose from, sent free of postage to persons enclosing 4 three cent stamps. 

Canvassers and agents—particularly females—allowed a liberal cash compensation, be 
sides the books, music, and jewelry to subscribers. 

Enclose an additional! three cent stamp when a written answer is required. 
: —s MARIE LOUISE HANKINS & Co., Office of ‘Daily Museum,’’ Appleton’s Build- 
ng, N. Y. 

**The Ex-Governor’s Will, or the Bankrupt’s Wife,’’ another groat story , by Marie Louise 
Hankins, commences with the volume (£54) 





gratndam Marvel by Sercerer—at 
N yrouvuibred 
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to facilitate the pedigrees and performances of 


and unnamed ete, 
DOLLAR A COPY. 


| the horses named 
| 
PRICE ONE 
Thisyvaluable work, of which fifteeu volumes have been published jg 
monthly parts, and thirteen in its present annual form, is subscribed for 
and considered an indispeusable book of reference, by every Breeder and 
" 
In order to make it of more value to the Breeder and the Racing commu 
nity, we are induced to make the following liberal propositions :— 
Owners of Stallions, by remitting One Dollar direct to this office, will be 
entitled to one copy of the Turf Register, and an advertisement of their 
stallion in the book, not exceediag two lines—each additional line, 26 
cents. 


rurftaan of distinctiou in tke United States and the British Provinces. 
} 
} 
! 


Jockey Clobs and Proprietors of Courses can have their meetings announ. 
ced (not exceeding two lines) and a copy of the beok, for One Dollar— 
and 25 cents for each additional line, 

To Gentlemen wishing to advertise in detail, from a page or more to half 

a page, a liberal reduction will be made. 

All advertisements not connected with Breeding or Racing, Fifty Cents 

per line. 

Pedigrees of thoroughbred horses belonging to subscribers to the “Sprerr 

oF THE Times’’ and the **Tunr Reaisrer’’ inserted gratis. 

g2° All advertisements and pedigrees to be mailed in time to reach thig 
office by the First of February, and as much earlier as convenient. 

Gentlemen wishing to subscribe will please send in their names as 
early as possible, as but few will be printed except for those who order 
the book in advance. Addrese 

Jonres, Toorpr & Hays, 
‘Spirit of the Times’’ Office, 233 Broadway, N. Y. 


-00 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE property of a gentleman about to leave for England next month, 
and who wishes to dispose of his Stud before leaving. To Breeders 
desirous of procuring one of the best, if not the very best and most fa- 
shionably bred mare in America, combining the blood of Priam, Comuz, 


| Margrave, and Revenue, such ap opportunity rarely offers. 


| grave, out of Rosalie Somers, the dam of Revenue. 
| Will foal about 15th April next (ber first foal). 
| high, of great power and substance ; bas run in 1:47, and was a first- 
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| class race nag, 


No. 1. MOLLY CAREW, ch. m., by The Colonel, dam by Imp. Mar- 
Stinted to Midas). 
She is 16 bands 1 inch 


Price, $700. 

No. 2. MIDAS, b. h., by Imp. Rowton, dam by Roanoke. Wasa firat- 
class race-horse. (See ‘Turf Register.’’) Never served but one tho- 
roughbred, the dam of No. 3, until last season, when he served No. 1. 
His stock is remarkably tine and promising. Price, $500. 

For particulars apply, post paid, to Dr. BERGIN, Corawall, C. W., or 
to the Editors of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ New York. {f12-31} 
THE UNION ‘ASSOCIATION RACES, 

THE ECLIPSE COURSE, LONG ISLAND, 
UNDER THE DIRECTION AND MANAGEMENT OF 
THE UNION JOCKEY CLUB. 
First Wednesday in June, 1859. 
AMAICA STAKEs.—A sweepstakes of $100 each, half forfeit, and $25 only if declared 





AT 


| eJ on or before the fifteenth day of May, with $300 added by the Association, for 3 





To name and close on or before 
Six to make a race and three to start, or the added money will not be 


June, 1861. 

THE ECLIPSE STAKES of $100 each, half forfeit, for colts and fillies dropped in the 
Spring of 1558, with a purse of $500 added by the Association. To be run at the Juas 
Meeting, 1861. Mile heats. To name and close on the first of May next. 

Nominations to be addressed to the Secretary. 

LOVELL PURDY, President Union Association. 
ANSON LIVINGSTON, President Union Jockey Club 
{jan1} 


yr. old colts and tillies—fillies allowed 3lbs; Mile heats 
the first of March. 
given. 


C. DICKINSON, Secretary 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB, 

“HE following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1860, to be 

ruu over the Washington Course in Charleston, S. C., and to be known as the Hutchin 
son Stakes. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile beats; $250 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before ist 
November, $ 00a ter that time; if two or more start the Club to add $200; to close onthe 
first day of May. The race to be run on the Wednesday of race week. 

Sweeptakes for 3yr. olds, Two nile heats ; $250 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before 1st 
November, $100 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add $500; to close on 
the first day of May. The race to be run on the Friday of race week. 








The following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1860, to be run 
over the Washington Course in Charleston, S. C.,and to be known as ‘‘The South Carolina 
Stakes.’’ 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats; $200 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before 1st 
November, $100 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add $300; subject to the 
rules of the Club, butto carry 80lbs. (fillies and geldings to be allowed 3lbs.); to close on 
the first day of May. The entries to be confined to residents in South Carolina, and the 
horses to be owned in South Carolina. The race to be run on the Thursday of race week 

The nominations to be made in Charleston, S. C., with 

9 


Charleston, S. C., Feb. 7, 1859. E. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
Ts following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for 1862, to be run over the 
Washington Course in Charleston, 8. C., and to be known as ‘‘The Lowndes Stake.’ 

Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped in 1859, Mile heats; $500 subscription, $100 ft. if 
declared before lst May, 1861, $250 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add 
$500; to close on the first day of June, 1859; ten or more subscribers to fill the stake 
The race to be run on the Saturday preceding the regular races in February, 1862, under 
the rules of the Club; the colts and fillies to carry 3 yr. old weights. There are now four- 
teen subscribers to this stake. 

Subscriptions and declarations to be made in Charleston, 8. C., with 

{f12j E. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


BROAD ROCK (VA.) SPRING RACES. 

SWEEPSTAKES NOW OPEN FOR 1889. 

ip Spring Meeting willcommence cu Tuesday, May 3, 1859. 
stakes are Dow open : 

First Day, Tuesday —Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, out of mares that have not produced 4 
winner up to the closing, Mile heats; $250 subscription, $100 forfeit; three or more to 
makea race; to name avd close Ist March, 1859. Now three subscribers, viz. : Fondren, 
Williams & Co., David McDaniel, and Calvin Green. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for all ages, Two miles; $50 subscription, p. p., the Proprietor 
to add $50 if the race is run. Two or more to fill the stake. 

Second Day, Wednesday—Sweepstakes for all ages that have not won a race up to th 
1st January, 1859, Two miles; $100 subscription, $50 forfeit. Taree or more to fill the 
stake. Now three subscribers, viz. : 

D. McDaniel names b. c. by Revenue, dam by Imp. Margrave, 4 yrs. 
Fondren, Williams & Co. name b. c. by Childe Harold, out of Betsey White, 4 yrs. 





The following Sweep 


| Calvin Green names b. c. by Griffe Edmondson, dam by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs. 





Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $150 subscription, $50 forfeit. Th: 
or more to make a race. 

Third Day, Thursday—Sweepstakes for all ages, Three miles; $50 subscription, p. | 
with $200 added by the Clubif the race is ran. Two or more to make a race. 

Same Day-—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Two miles; $50 subscription, p. p., with $69 
added by the Proprietor if the race is run. Two er more to make a race. 

Fourth Day, Friday—weepstakes for all ages, Four miles; $100 subscription, p. P 
with $300 added by the Club if the race is run. Twoor more to make a race. 

Same Day—-Sweeystakes for 3 yr. olds, Two miles; $100 subscription, $50 forfeit. Three 
or more to make a race. 

All the above Stakes will close the Ist of March, 1859. 

CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor, Riclimond, Va 


) 


Broad Rock (Va.) Fall Races, 1859—Four Mile Poststake new open. 
© weepstakes for 4 yr. olds; to come off on Wednesday, ,Oct. 5, 1859; Four mile heate 
$1000 subscription, $250 forfeit—the forfeit to be deposited with Messrs. R. H. Maury « 
Co., bearing six per cent. interest, subject to the order of the President of the Broad Rock 
Jockey Club, on the day of the race. Three or more to make a race. To close the Ist of 
February, 1859, and to name at the post. Now three subscribers, viz. : Fondren, Wi! 
liams & Co , Thos. & Thos. W. Doswell, and Calvin Green. {janl5) 


THOROUGHBRED COLT FOR SALE. 
i ye subscriber takes pleasure in offering to the sporting community EXETER, a beauti 
ful chesnut sorrel stud colt, perfectly sound, and without blemish. He was got by 
Prince Albert, dam (thoroughbred) by Imp. Trustee. He will be three years old the 13th 
day of April, 1859; has beautiful.action, is of fine size, and is very promising as a race 
horse; he has never been trained. 
For pedigree and particulars, apply to 8. WELLFORD CORBIN, Farley Vale, near 
Fredericksburg, Virginia. (06)9 
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WOODBURN STUD FARM, 
SPRING :TALION, WUVUFORD COUNTY, KEN: UCKY. 
r wW » out vl Alice Carneal by lup. Sarpedeon, at $100 the season, 
<r 1 st bik . iatoll, ub 9.0 the seasubD 
y : 
t a 
uv 
~ if A t f these horses hoi proving in ioul, Cui Y seut back to him tue 
ext following year, tree of charge . i 
“Arrangements bave beea made at this establishment for keeping mares from year to 
ear, iu avy manger Gesit ud by the owners. , ’ 
’ er i 1y furtlsec iofurmatios required, may be obtained upen application to Mr. Jo# 
CLINTON, or to the proprietor, R. AITCHESUN ALEXANDER, 
spring Station, Woodford County, Ky. _ 
BALROWNIE. 


SPRING COITAGE, WEST RUXBURY, MASS. “tee 
ALROWNIE, by Anaandals, out of Queen Mary, will serve fifty mares at $75 (be sea 
son. Any mure proving nut iv foal will be served the following year free of charge. 
Marea received on koep for such time as desired by their ewxuers, aad every Care given 
them, but no responsibility assumed for loss or accidents. 
All charges agaiustany mare to be paid, without exception, before her removal. 
Any turtuer information to be obtained from WAL H. LANGLEY, Spring street, West 


Rexbury, Mass. {fz} 





JACKSON K.iMr.GEB. 

HIS high bred stallion will stand the comin seasc 1 atte stable of GrorGcE BE, Mid- 
dleton, Urs ge County, N. Y. 
JACKSON K. MBLB is a jet black, 16 hand: hisa, trong made, stride easy, gcod action, 
amd excellen temper. It is coutidently belivve1 by good judges that he will transimit to his 
progeny . ..beral share of those good qua i.ies 80 much admired in his illustrious prede- 
“Pid (ree —Jeckson Komble was got :y Kemble Jackson (he by Andrew Jackson), out 
ef acelebrated trotting mare got by 4 nry Cl.y, aud raised by Henry Roe, Eyq., of Fiush- 

ing, 4. 1. Henry Clay was by Andre Jackson. 
Every attention will be given to brood mares, but no responsibilty assumed in case of 


less or accident. ; 
For further information, apply to Grorgs Be, Agent. W. H. MITCHELL. 


{ap10) 





LEATHER STOCKING. 
J iy well-known young stallion will stand the ensuing seison, for a limited num er of 
mares, at the iarm of D. Laavirr, Jr., Great Barrington, Mass. at $60 ihe season, =€a- 
son to commence May Ist. 

LEATHER STOCKING was got by the celebrated trotting stallion Kemble Jackson, outo 
Blanche (a grey siessenger mare, formerly owned by A. J. Jackson, Esq., of Jamaica, L. 
L) Leather Stocking is arich dark sorrel, 104g hands high, of remarkably good disposi- 
won, beautifully formed, sure foal getter, splendid action, and promises great speed. He 
ook the first premium ($50) at the United States Agricultural Society’s Fair, held ai Bos- 
ion, Uct., 1855, as the best 2 yr. oid stallion: also the lrst premium gue at the ~ame 
Society’s Fair, hold at Philadelphia, Oct., 1856, as the best 3 yr. old stallion. jms! 


THE NOLAN ARABIAN 
wu make a Spring season (1858) at the Queen City Race Course at $50 for the season, 
foal 





with privilege of breeding next year free of charge, should the mare not prove with 


This horse was selected by the late Captain Nolan, of the 1éth Royal (British) Hussars 
and purohased by him in the Syrian Desert from “Schelas,”’ of the “Serban’’ tribe o 
Bedouins, He is of pure Bedouin blood of the ‘‘Keboyshan’’ breed, and is a horse of great 
bone and substance. His head ia of the true Arab type and finely set on, neck clean, with 
jarge throttle well detached. He is full smd roomy in the chest, is deep through the 
girth, and has remarkably elegant, muscular, aai oblique shoulders, and a short strong 
back. His loins and quarters are strong, tail fins y set on, and hocks all that could be de 
sired. He has large, bony, muscular legs, uuu youd sound feet. He is lower in the withers 
than most Arabians, and is remarkably high behind. His ribs are strong and ‘-well 
home,” and barrel long and full. His action is easy, and his stride long and business like. 
He is white in color, with greyish tail and mane; seven years old; 14 hands 3 inches high; 
weighs 850lbs.; is souud in every respuct, free from vice, of excellent temper, and tho- 
roughly game 

Mares from a distance will be kept in stable, or at pasture, on reasonable terms. Com 
munications to be addressed, ‘‘Propriector of Nolan Arabian,’”? P.f Box No. 652, Cin- 
cinnat, Ohio, ‘mb6) 





TOM CRIB. 
TS renowned imported horse, that obtained the first premium for thoroughbred stal- 
Kons at the Fair of the American Iastitute in 1856, will stand for mares this season at 
the ‘Paddocks,’? Newburgh, Orange County, New York, at $30 the season, to be paid at 
the time ef service; any mare not proving with foal can come the season of 1859 free of 
gharge. ‘ 
Good pasturage can be had for mares from a distance; accidents at the owner’s risk. 
A eircular, with pedigree and portrait of the horse, will be forwarded to all applicants that 
JOHN APPLETON. 


enclose a postage stamp. 
Newburgh Paddocks, N. Y., April 1, 1858. fap3t 


TRAINING HORSES. 





THE QUEEN'S HOTHI, LONDON. 


PVE QUEEN’S HOTEL, Cork-street and Clifford street, New Boud-street, for families and 


A. geuaticomen; is admirably sitaated and adapted lor the rasidenee ef those seeking GooRne 
my and comfort in the most fashionable part of Lenden. @J31)} 
FRANK'S, NO. 8 BARCLAY-STRSBT, 
| a 
vi i 

~~ - 

jad ihe picasu c . lo **the 8] t cit 10 4 
quaiutances geveraily. His cellar and larder will be suppl as Usual, with the best the 
narket allurds, as bi3 old iricnds will be convinced, he tru on trial, Picase give me 


FRANK MONTEVERUR, 8 Barclay-street, 


an early call. 
J two doors below the Astor House, N. Y. 


May 25, 1858.—[je5) 
JAMES MAREWELL HER MAJESTY'S WINE 
MERCHANT. 

CELLARS, Nos. 35 to 40, and 45 ALBERMARLE-STREET ; 
OFFICES, 40 ALBEMARLE and 4 STAFFORD-STREETS, PICCADILLY, LONDON. 

HERRIES from 3 's.; Ports 363., Madeira 48s., Claret 30s., Champagne 648., Hock 403., 
Moselle 403., sparkliag Moselle and Hock 483., ditto Burgundy 603., B-aune 40., Val 
di Penas 42s., Suuterne 383., ditto Yquem 843., Chablis 383., St. Peray 503., Rousillon 40s., 
Frontinac 543.; direct shipments of Oloroso, Amontillad®, Montilla, Vins di: Pastw, Xres 
Viejo aud Manzanilla, Martels and Heanessey’s Cognac, per gallon, 24s., Gin \2s., Whiskey 
2ls., with all kinds of spirits and liquors. American Monongahela and Bourbon Whigkey, 
Longworth’s sparkiing and dry Catawba. Peach Brandy, and sole agent for the celeDia- 

ted Yankee Stwughton’s Bitters. California Wines and ~pirita. 

agar J. M. has several private houses in the street furnished ‘‘en suite,” to let as apart- 
meuts. 

aa General Agency. . 

N. B. Several dozen in stock of the famous old wines accumulated by J. M. during his 
lengthened proprietorship of Ibbotson’s, Long’s, the London and the Grafton Hotels, and 
from Shugzborough park and the Prospect hill, Reading, celebrated sale. Stock, 5500 
dozen. Wines of all kinds and Sbippers, in octaves, quarter-casks, hogsheads, butts and 

ipes. Liberal prices given for old bottled Wines. {f) 





BILLIARD TABLES. 
pa improved billiard tables and combination cushions—protected by lettera 
patent, dated 
Feb. 19, 1856, Dec. 1, 1857, 
Oct. 28, 1856, Jan, 12, 1858. 

The recent improvements made in these Tables make them unsurpassed in the world, 
They are now o.ered to the scientific billiard players as combining speed with truth, never 
befure obtained in any billiard table. 

Sales rooms Nos. (86 and 788 Broadway, New York. Manufactory, No. 53 Ann-street. 

{auzl-3m) O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, Sole Manufacturers. 


TO SOUTHERN AND WESTERN SPORTSMEN. 
) { HAVE RECEIVED direct a large and superior assortment of Bird Guns from Weatle 
Richards ; also single Barrel Shot Guns, by Westley Richards ; made after the celebrat 
ed patiern used hy the Carroll Island Ducking Club, and which for range and accuracy have 
never been surpassed Mr. Henry Wm. Herbert (Frank Forester) has purchased one of 
the above Guns, and ip a recent letter says :-— 

“I think very highly indeed of your guns—in fect, they are exactly what I have alwaye 
recommended for Fow! Shooting, and have used myself, shooting with two of them in pre 
ference to a deuble barrel.”’ 

Also, a full line of Single and Double Guns from Manton, Ellis, Osborne, Hollis and Sheath 
and other celebrated English makers, together with a large stock of Dixon’s Flasks an 
Pouches, Eley’s Wads, Caps, and Cartridges; Game Bags, Dram Bottles, Dressing Cases, and 
all Sporting Goods. 

The above goods are all of my own impertation, and I can recommend hem to sports 
men as the best lot of fowling pieces ever :mported into Baltimore. 

Every gun warranted to shoot so as to suit the purchaser, or altered free of oharge, or 
exchanged, and guaranteed ir price as low as they can be purchased * br | of the Eastern 


cities. . B. BLE, 
No. 200 Baitimore-st., Baltimore, the Sportsman’s Warehouse, 


[augl6} 
SPORTING GUNPOWDER. 

}S Gwe celebrated ‘‘Slectric’’ and ‘‘American Sporting,’”’ in one pound canisters, 

and Wucking Powder, coarse grain, ia ive pound canisters, can be procured at the 
sporting stores in the principal cities in the United States. The Kentucky Rifle, Sea Shoot- 
ing, U. 5S. Army and Navy Government Proof Cannon and Musket; also, a great variety of 
lower grades of Keg and Canister Powder, for sale in any bag ott at the office of the 

HAZARD POWDER CUMPANY, 


89 Wall-street. New York. 
SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 514 BROADWAY. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentiemen to his stock ef superior Saddlery— 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by tho best Londen 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whaiebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are unsur- 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. 
N. B.—-Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirraps. &c. 











[n20-1y] 





fap5-ly) 





i WOULD say to those owning bivod stock that I have, by frequent solicitations, op 
a track near Henderson, N. C., tor the purpose of traiuing, and would take a few horses 
to train for the fall races, After twenty years experience in training, I profess to know 
something about the management of race horses, and would add that I have trained for 
the most successful races in the United States, and can give any references ‘or skill, hon- 
esty, and integrity. I will com:nence traiuing about the 29th of August. 

For terms, xc., address, W. A. PORTER. 

We take trotting horses to train and horses to break and nick on accommodating terms, 
and will give them our: strict personal attention, {au21} BAREFORD & PORTER. 


THOROUGHBRED STALLIONS FOR SALE. 

Pe undersigued offers for sala two thoroughbred stallions, viz. : BIG BOSTON, 8 years 

eld last Spring; in color blood bay, 16 hands high, of fiue finish, with bone stamina, 
and muscl9 enough for any purpose; he ha; made three seasons, and proved himself a 
sure foal getter. He is got by the celebrated race horse Boston, out of ranbyana by Imp. 
Tranby, grandam Lady Tompkins by American Eclipse, g. g. dam Katy Ann by Ogle’s 
Oscar, g. g-g. dam Young Maid of the Oaks (Medoc’s dam) by Imp. Expedition, g. g. g. g. 
dam Uld Maid of the Oaks by Imp. Spread Eagle, g.g g. g.g. dam Annette by Imp. shark, 
8. §- §- §. §. g. dam by Nelson’3 Rockingbam, g. g.g. g-g- g- g- dam by True Whig, g. g. 
8.8. §. 8. g.g.dam by Baylor’s Gallant, g. g. g. g. g. g. g- g.g-dam by Burwell’s Imp. 
Regulus, g.g.g g. 8. g.g.g8.g.g. dam by Imp. Diamond, son of Hiutboy. The other, 
BAY DICK, half-brother ‘to Big Buston, being by Imp. Glencoe, out of Tranbyana, as above; 
he is also a bay, 5 years old last Spring; is a horse of fine constitution and extra finish; is 
153¢ hands high, and is a sure foal getter. 

Tuese horses are fashionably bred, both by two of the best stallions ever in America, 
and on the dam’s side descended from the famous Maid of the Oaks, who produced Medoc, 
the very best stallion of his day, and their dam is also half-sister to Motto, who produced 
Belle Lewis, Nannie Lewis, Sallie Lewis, Gov. Wickliffe, and others, and of Sallie Aun, who 
produced Harper and Kate Quinn. 

For further information, address F. G. MURPHY, Bardstown, Ky. {d18-3m] 


TROTTING STOCK FOR SALE. 

Squaw, a black mare, being the dam of the celebrated trotting gelding Lancet. 

Lady Gay Spanker, a large wlack mare, 11 yea’s old, sixteeu hands, Vermont raised, 
having beeu kept by the subscriber the past six yearsfor a breeder. 

Two Filly Foals from the above mares, got by Nonpareil; dropped 1858. 

Gipsy Junior, a two-year-old last June, by Nonpareil, out of Lady Gay Spanker, 1534 
hands, sorrel, blaze in face, near hind leg up to hock white, and is the perfect fac simile of 
ber grandam, old Long Island Gipsy, both in color, style, aud stride; $400 was refused 
sor her last fall. 

Brown Yearling Oolt, by Nonpareil, out of Lady Gay Spanker. 

Sinon, yearling, sorrel, out of the famous Hartford mare. 

Two Year-Old Filly, sorrel, by a roadster, out of a fine native mare; 14% hands. 

Family Horse, Billy, the old stand by, bay, 1050ibs. weight, 163% hands. 

Nonpareil, stallion, bay, 16 hands 1% inch., 11301b3. He was foaled on the 6th July, 1852, 
got by Cassius M. Clay, out of the favorite trotting mare Gipsy ; Cassius M. Clay was by Henry 
Glay, out of the dam of the celebrated horse Johb Anderson; Henry Clay by Andrew 
Jackson, out of the trotting mare Surrey; Andrew Jackson by Young Uashaw, who was 
vy imported Grand Bashaw; the dam of Andrew Jackson was by the well bred horse 
Why-no:, and Why-not by Old Messenger; the grandam of Andrew Jackson was also by 
Gid Messenger. 

The celebrated trotting mare Gipsy (bred by the Messrs. Jones on Long Island, N. Y.) 
Was got by Almac, he by Mambrino, out of Suphinisbe; Mambrino by Imp. Messenger. 
@ipsy is the dam of the trotting stallion Jupiter. 

Nonpareil is ac snowledged to be the best bred trotting stallion of bis age in the country, 
having descended fom the old imported Messenger stallion through both sire and dam. 
Ve has always taken the frst premium in hi3cla-s at every exhibition where he has been. 
Was awarded the first premium of $100 as a three year old at the Kbode Island State Fair 
ta Providence in 1855. Same year the first premium of $150, as a three-year-old, at the 
U. 3. Agricultural Fair in Boston; and in October, 1855, the first preminm of $75, as a four 
yorr-old, by the Boston Agricultural Association. For two colts of his get the owners 
have been offered $200 each, and for another oal $300 ha: been refused. 

Don Juan, station, bay, 16 hans 3% inch., 9451b~.; hal” brother to Nonpareil. Don Juan 
Was go: by John Anderson. outof the favorite trotting mare Gipsy {Novpareil’s dam); Gipsy 
was bred by the Messrs. Jones, on Long Island, N. Y., got by Almack, he by Mambrino, 
oat of Sopuinisbe; Membrino by Imp. Messenger. John Anderson was go% by Hambie- 
meg out of Ve-tris (she by Charles XIf.); tlambletonian was got by ola Hambictonian, 

y inp. Messenger. g@m see Eaglizh and American stud Book. 

al the above animals will be dispozed of at private contract, as the subscriber has met 
= & bodily injury. and his health will not admit of attending tosame. The above have 

sen arlectod and bred with great care and expense. A foil from Squaw was disposed 
o wien under four months old for one thousant dollars, Oct., 1856. 

(Pj JAS. F, THORNDIKE. New England Village, Mass. 


RED JACKET FOR SALE. 


"TNHIS excellent thoronghored racer is offered for sale on reasonable terms. He is ach. 
ext a ago by the late Richard Long, of Alabama, and ‘oaled in 1853; got by Wagner, 
RED Ta ray | Imp. Trustee, grandam by Mons. Tonson, etc. 
accond te . a st appeared upon the. Turf at Mobile in March, 1857, and ran a good 
month. st we River for the three mile purse, Sallie Woods distanced the ?d heat. The next 
Lacy Sasheoss aon he ran second to Whale, three mile heats, beating Col. Bingaman’s 
the four tale e Olly, 1a 54634 —5:46 34; four days after he ran second to fom MeGufiin for 
Mobile. he w ae, beating Kelease and Liz Mardis, in 7:54—7:3934. Last December, at 
5:57 %. iu J a three inile purse, beating Laura Spillman and Jonn Aiken, in 5:57 4— 
veating Lacra Snitt, last, at New Orleans, he ran second to Whale for the four mile purse, 
purse at Mobile went anita brother to Fanny King. In March be won the three mile 
Guilia, and Calvit ating Jack Gamble in $:62'{—-5:514%. Was beaten by Rupee, Tom Ic- 
The above is sates Avril, four mile heats, ta 7:39—7 335. 
of his blood Fer font toshow the speed and bottom of Red Jacket, as well as the purity 
bile. Ala or information address the undersigued, or McYORRIS & Co., Mo- 
: [ais] R. 3. BLOUNT, Houston, Texas. 

















ne FOR SALE 
q ie ’ 
T Tenerouahbrod chesnut colt DELHI, two years old this Spring, 15 bonds high, we'l 
by Imp pet Sopra very promising for a racer, He was got by Imp. Glencoe, out of Laura 
by pes iathan, grepioms by Stockholder, g. g. dam (own sister to the dain of Piano) 
Rosetta “ey § & of Vir ell Saunders by Little Wonder—Julietta by Imp. Dara Devil— 
Evang?’ Sep Re or ey irginian) by Imp. Centine!l—Hiana by Clodius—~ally ealnter by 
Tort Resistor fe td | mare Silver, by the Bellsize Arabian. (2«e ~Americaa 
Padigroe of Soin ee ot ane ¥Ol. 3, pages 263 aud 487). Price $1660. 
—Tm9. Mongatrap——tT r.—-He was got by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen—Imp. Sterling 
wtuer—tmp, Sil —irris’s Eelipse—{mp. Janus—tlinp, Pearnougut—Apolio—\uon’s Imp 
ester? vol a oye—Ip. Jolly Roger—lray. Mary Gray, (ses ‘American Turf Re 
Naat vol, 4, page 972) Wi. W. WOUDFOLK. 
s2hville, Tennessee, March 13, 1868, sil (wa27-1"} 





HARNESS, SADDLES, AND TRUNKS. 
LACEY & PHILLIPS, LACEY &CoO., 
14 and 16 South 7th-st., Philadelphia, Pa. 81 St. Charles-st., New Orleans, La 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, NEW YURK, 1863. 
K 22? CONSTANTLY ON HAND the largest assortment of Harness, and Gentiemen’s and 
Ladies’ Riding saddles, and fine steel spring s@le leather Travelling Tranks, &¢ 
Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness are acknowledged to be uusurpassed for lightness, 
Workmanship, and durability. Singeing Lamps, Trimming Shears, Combs, &c., 


on hand. 

N. B. All orders, wholesale or re’ from any part of the United States, prom 
attended to and satisfaction gua7sn' Harness Makers can be supplied cheaper 
they can manufacture. . ymys) 


Philadelphia, April 22, 1856, 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
| Py ~ WAGONS and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to or- 
der, ai the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 


every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, ef every variety, done with neatness and des- 
h. 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a ca 
before purchasing elsewhere. [ol0-ly*] 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
ATS, Balls, &c., Bows, Arrows, &c., and all other requisites for thegames. Also Base 
Balls and Clubs, Carved Chessmen, Leath:r Backgammon and Chess Boards—all best 
makers make—together with a great variety of social games. Catalogues and price list 
will be sent on application. 
For sale, wholesale and retail, by C. F. A. HEINRICH, 150 Broadway (up stairs), N. Y. 











MocILVAIN & YOUNG, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORESTS, 9 JOHN-ST REET, 
HH“ on hand a large quantity of Vegetable and Flower Seeds. Likewise, Brama) 
Pootra, Shanghai, and other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird Cages, &.. &c 
feist Sales of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, at 10 o’clocy, 
m ~ 





HORSE PORTRAITS. 
¥. ATTWOOD, Horse -Portrait-Painter (Studio Building), 15 Tenth-street. 
e painted in action, trotting, running, groups, &c. 


DEAFNESS AND SINGING NOISES IN THE EARS, 


NERVOUS HEAD AND MIND COMPLAINTS. 
AN ENGLi:!I CERTAIN AND INFALLIABLE CURE. 
RITISH an Foreign Infimary for the cure of Deafness, Head and Mind Complaints, 32 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross, Lonavn, En land. Consulting Surgeon, Cuari Bs HENRY 
Epaer Skinner, E-q. Registered Pursuant to Act of Parliament. Secretary, Jony PowRtt, 
A New Discovery, being a positive method of self cure, affording instantand magical 
relief t) sufferers who may have been deaf for 40 or 50 years, by means of a compound 
medicated vapor applied to the external Ear. When the vapor is passing out, it is beld 
by the sufferer for one minute to the ear affected, and instantly the Patica , whe pre- 
viously wa3 deaf, is enabled to hear coumon toved conversation, A few nights use in a 
similar way will guarantee to cure the most inveterate case of Deafness anu Noises in the 
Head. ‘tis astop to Empiricism and exhorbitant fees. Sufferers extremely deaf, by 
means of this, can pera anently cure themseives, in any distant part of the world, with- 
out peia. Thousands h ve been restored to perfect hearing, and for ever rescued from 
the snares of the numerous dangerous unqualified pretenders of the present day. Hospi- 
tal and private tes imoniais and certificates from the most eminent Physicians and Surgeons 
in England, in whose presence deaf persons have been cured, and many hundreds of pri 
vate patients c ired can be seen or referred to. Any sufferer on the Continent, or resident 
in any part of the Globe, can now be cured, as this discovery can be sent w them with ne- 
cessary Prescriptions, Preparations, &c., that will enable them positively to cure them- 
selves. £5 5s. is the cost of the means ofcure, which must be sentto the Secretary. JOUN 
POWELL, Esq., 32 Spring Gardens. Charing Cros3, Loodon, Eogland; it can be sent either 
by Bauker’s Draft, payable in England, or Notes ef the Country. Sufficient to cure 3 cases 
of most inveterate Deafness and Noises in the Head, £10 10s. {jan15-ly) 


PAINTING, GRAINING, &c. 
HOUSE, STORE, OFFICE, AND SIGN PAINTING. 
B. FOSDICK, of 146 Fifth Avenue, respectfully informs bis triends and the public that 
e he will open, on the Ist of April, a Branch Office on the corner of Wa!) and William- 
streets, in the New York Exchange Building, where all orders for House, ~tore, Office, and 
Sign Painting, will be thanklully received and promptly attended to. Painting either in 
sive or white lead. 
The Siga Painting Busivess, in all ita branches, will be conducted by Jawns Masrerson, 
an accomplished workman in that tine. R. B. FOSDICK, 
New York Exchange Building, cor. of Wall and Wiliiam-streets, 
New York, March 24, 1858. fapl0-3m*? and at 145 Fifth Avenue. 


AGENCY IN WASHINGTON CIiTy, 
OPPOSITE THE TREASURY DEPARTMENT. 
yp SUBSCRIBER, the Mayor of Georgetown, D. C., for the last twelvo years, offers his 
services to the public in prosecuting claims before Congress or the Executive Depart 
ment. re 
He will also give wemes attention to any business of a kindred character which may be 
entrusted tohim. When neccasary, ho will be aided by friends of infuence, anda gentle 
man of great legal ability. HENRY ADDISON, 
Washington, D. C., 1st May, 1855. 
References.—Hom, Jesse D. Bright, of Indiana ; Non. William H, Seward, of New York 
Wiiliam W. Corcoran Esq.; and Hon. W. W. Seaton, of Washington, P. C fjy25) 


ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
FFICE right hand entrance to Exchange Room, Broadway. Morse lines Connects 
with all stationgin the United States and Canadas. A Pulletin of the latest nowa's 
posted in the Exchange Ruom for the trec inspection of the Public. 


Horses 
{ap10} 
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TE,AND RELIABLE. 
'my20) Pe vee eN YE, A GU3, SWAN, Manages 


| 
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SALE OF SALMON FISHERIES IN LOWER CANADA. 
Noe is he eby given that Teaders will be received at this Office until NUON of TULS 
41 DAY, the FIFSEGNTH MARCH, 1859, for Five Years’ Lease of u bhiclusive Righ a 
vi Salmon aud Sea-lruut Fishery, upon the t ere tioned rivers of Lowe: : ja: 
j bbe Kivers Musg irro, 4 aL Nutiaashquan, quan, divi Ail Muar gue 
{ Lt at Lecect arinit we ut ‘ a : ~ ‘ ‘ 
y t » 
saw t OT 
© « ’ 
: us t 
i, the fatter, or Fluvial Division, t t 
3 ConDuChCce With tidal waters 
e Rivers Englist, Beraimis, Jeremie, C ber, Blanche, Suult de Ck n, Grane 
Bergeronne, Petite Bergeronne, Latuie Saguenay, St. Johns (eu haut), and Black or Salm 
Ww be respectively Mseparabie a3 regards Wwe estuary abd iuuer characters, but a like 
frontage and all other similar privileges inclusive 
Any Lessee, at the expry of said period, may ob ain a renewal of Lease for other four 
years then next ensuing, on such terms as shall be at that time determined by the Go- 


vernur General in Council. 

Leases of the Moisie, Goodbout, Bersimis, and Jeremie, will be made subject to the oc- 
cupancy by the Hon. Hudson’s Bay Company of tue t.nements cow tu their possession 
until the termination of their Lease of **Tbe King’s Posts’? on the 15th November, 1869. 

Tenders, Sealed aud Endorsed ‘‘Tender for Fisheries,”’ tobe addressed to the Crown 
Lands Department, Toronto, should specify : " 

Firsi—For which of the aforesaid Rivers, and whether for either or both of the holding». 

Second—The auuual rent proposed for both, or for either limit, separately. 

Third—The names, &c., of two good securities resident in Canada for due fulfilment of 

the conditious of such contract, 

The rent will become payable half-yearly. 

Yor further particulars application to be made to this Department, or to the Superinten. 
dent of Fisheries for Lower Canada, at Quebec. 

P. M. VANKOUGHNET, Commissioner of Crown Lands. 

Crown Lands Department, Toronto, 13th December, 1858. (d25-118j 


DUROC, ECLIPSE, AND SIR ARCHY. 
A LIBERAL price will be paid for origina! paintings, by Fisuer, of sir Archy, Duroc, and 
Eclipse. Any person having one of either which he wishes to sell, will please a) 
at this office, or address, stating price and other necessary particulars. rte id 


TO FARMERS AND ALL WHO KEEP HORSES 
AND CATTLE. 
HE subscriber to call the attention of those above mentioned to his 
Powders for horses and cattle suffering from the various complaints to which they are 
so often subjected, fron, a functional derangement of the skin and kidneys, and his Cleans- 
ing Draughts for cows after calving. A trial of twenty years and more has blished 
their superiority over all other remedies of a similar character in general use. 
success attendant upon the administration of these medicines among a large and 6 
class of farmers, milkmen, &c., has induced the advertiser to offer the above pre 2 
to the publiy, with the firm assurance of their affording the utmost satisfaction. 
ences 10 persons of the highest respectability given to all who may desire them. 
bold in paper parcels, half pound each ..... above te cast $1 89 por dozen. 
ditto ditto esecce cvccesccse 12 OO per 
Half pound tin canisters, for transportation............ 200 per dozen, 
ditto ditto a .. 18 00 per gross, 
Terms invariably cash. 
Address GEORGE RICHARDS, Apothecary and Chemist, Myrtle Avenue corner of Yates 
Avenue, East Brooklyn, N. Y., or care of John Richards, kaq., prietor of this paper. 
(jy17 


10,000 SOLD—A BOOK FOR EVERY HORSEMAN. 
HE HORSE FARRIER, containing the treatment and cure of diseases, the whole of 
Rarey’s art, with illustrated instructions, and one hundred valuable receipts, &e. 
Sent free on receipt of 50 cents. (f19-20] E. NASH, Publisher, Aubura, K. ¥. 


YACHTS AND SAILBOATS. 
es! & MORTON have now on hand 15 small yachts and sailboats of different sizes, new 
and second hand. Also 25 row aud fiahing boats, and a number of skifls; price $15 
and upwards. Secona-hand boats and yachts taken in part payment. 
{mb20) FISH & MORTON, 404 Water-street, N. Y, and Yacht Cove, N. J. 


LEXINGTON. 
A FINE CCLORED PRINT OF LEXINGTON, from the painting oe cairores & 
England. A few of these highly finished pictures may be obtained at 7 
$5 each. Only one hundred have ever been strucko 1 


NEW AND VALUABLE WORKS 
FOR COUNTRY GENTLEMEN, SPORTSMEN, AND THE PUBLIO GENERALLY. 
Manual of Rural S; compfising Shooting, Hunting, Fish- 
ing, Hawking, ‘ , Cricket, and various 
and Amusements. ustrated nA bumerous engravings op wood by Dalziel and 
Hodgkin, from Drawings by Wells, Harvey, and Hind. Small 8vo., half bound. $2 
Walsh’s Manual of Economy, suited toevery family, including directions for 
the management of the Nursery and Sick Room, and the preparation of domestic 
remedies, &c. By J. H. Walsh, F.R.C.S., assisted in various departments by a 
cemmittee of ladies. This work is also illustrated by upward oe 
finished engravings and rams. A most copious index and table of 
has also been added, Price, strongly balf bound in leather.,.......+06-s005-. 2 
4A companion to the above—Walsh’s Manual of Domestic Medicine and Surgery, 7? 
a and co- 




















glossary of the terms used therein—copiously illustrated with p 

loref engravings. Smali 8vo., half bound ..........sceeeescescveccersseseee BOO 
The Household Manager. Pierce, Charles. Being a practical treatise upon the vari- 

ous duties in large or small establishments. Small 8vo., cloth.,.......eee0065 68 

ing Scenes amongst the Koffirs of South Africa. Illustrated with colored plates 

by H. Weir. By Captain Alfred Draysén. 8v0., cloth,............ccecesecees 2 60 

ingin Both , with numerous colored illustrations. By Dr. J. Ewes. 

BERR CVO, , SIU s 000806000506 00p.dpecesscnccdhees scndseesee s0cscnsnncsennsens 12% 
Every Boy's Book, A complete Encyclopa#dia of Sports and Amusements. 

to afford Recreation and Instruction ean rhamaibehineemineds TT 


of 600 Illustrations; full calf, BV0., Cloth .......scccecccccccesccccecsecepecene 
For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & 00., 18 Beekman-street, and all Booksellers. 
E. BALDWIN, Agen: 


[ju26] 
TLY REDUCED IN PRICE. 


GREA 
WILLMOTT’ S POETS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY, 
. page eae med ing 
RINTED on superfine cream tin paper, 8 4to., superbly bound cloth, gilt ~~ 
P Four Dollars, formerly Siz Dollars, or in morocco, full gilt or antique, Six Dollara, > 
merly Eight Dollars. F 
THE POETS OF THE NINKTEENTH Ci NTURY—Selected and Edited by the Rey. Rea’s 
Ans Wiiimerr. With One Hundred [Illustrations by Everett Millais, John Tenniel, F. R 
Pickersgill, John Gilbert, Birket Foxter, and William Hervey, T. Dalziel, H. Weir, N 
Hughes, E. Duncan, J. R. Clayton, J. Godwin, J. D. Harding, G. Dodgson, T. M. Brewa, W 
I, Leitch, E. A. Goodall, and numer us other artists. Engraved most claborately by the 
Brothers Dalziel. 
Any of the above artists, seei g the feeble and inferior copies presented to the publioe 
another house, might well excl:im with lago, 
‘‘Who steals my purse, steals trash ; 
But he that Liches from me my name, 











Rob me of that which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed.’’ 
For sale, WHoresa.s an! Reta, by GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & Co., and all Booksellers 
E, BALDWIN, Agent, 18 Beekman-street, 
of the above, carefully packed, will be sent by mail or express, on recelps 
for the cloth copies, or Six Do.uiars for those in morocco. (jand} 


L. SCOTT & CO.'5 REPRINT OF THE BRITISH 
PERIODICALS AND THE FARMER’S GUIDE. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN THE PRICE OF 1HE LATTER PUBLICATION. 
L = fie & OO., New York, continue to publish the following leading British Poriedicals. 
e ViZ. = 


The London Quarterly (Conservative) The Westminster Review (Libersl). 

The Edinburgh Review (Whig). Biackwood’s kdinburgh e (Tory) 

The North British Review (Free Church). 

These Periodicals ably represent the three great political parties of Great Britain—Whig 
Tory, and Radical—but politics forms only one feature of their character. As Organs of 
the most profouné writers on Science, Literature, Morality, and Religion, they an 
they ever have stood, unrivalled in the world of letters, being considered indispensable te 
the scholar and the professional man, while to the intelligent reader of every elags they 
furnish a more correct and satisfactory record of the current literature of the day, through- 
out the world, than can be possibly obtained from any other source. 

EARLY COPLES, 

The receipt of Advance Sheets from the British publishers gives additional valne to these 
Reprints, inasmuch as they can uw be placed in the hands of subscribers about as soopas 
the origina) editions. 


N. B. Co 
of Four 





TERMS PER ANNUM. 
For any one of the our Reviews........ $3 | For Blackwood’s Magazine.,.,.. 
For any two of the four Reviews ....... 6 
For any three of the four Reviews...... 7 
For all four of the Reviews.........0+00. 8 
Payments to be made in a cases in advance. Money current in the State where egued 
will be received at par. 


For Blackwood and three Reviews...... 9 
F¥or Blackwood and the four Reviows.... 10 


CLUBBING. 

A discount of twenty-five per cent. from the abeve prices will be allowed to Ciuns order 
ing direct from L. Scott & Co. four or more copies of any ove or more of the above works 
Thus. Four copies of Blackwood, or of one Review, will be sent to one address for $¥ 
four c spies of the four Reviews and Blackwood for $30; and so on. 

POSTAGE. 

In all the principal Cities and Towns, these works will be delivered, free of postage. 
When sent by maf, the Postage to any part of the United States will be but Twenty-four 
Cents a year for “Blackwood,” and but Fourteen Cents a year for each of the Reviews. 

N. B. The price in Great Britain of the Ove Poriodicals above-named is about $21 per cnnem: 

THE FARMER'S GUIDE TO SCIENTIFIC AND PRACTICAL AGRICULTURE. 

By Jexry Srergeye, F.R.3., of Edinburgh, and the late J. P. Norton, Professor of Scieutifie 
Agriculture in Yale College, New Haven. 2 vola. Royal Octavo. 1600 pages, and nu. 
merous Wood and Steel Engravings. 

This is, confessedly, the most complete work on Agricultare ever published, and in order 
to give it a wider circulation the publishers have resolyed to reduce the price to 

FIVE VOLLARS FOR THE TWO VOLUMES !! 

When sent by mail (post-paid) to California and Oregon the price wil! be $7. To every 
other part of the Union, and to Canada (post-peid), $6. g@g- This work is wor the old 
‘‘Book of the Farm,’ 

Remittances for any of the above publications ehould always be addressed, post-paid, te 
the Publishers, LEONARD SCOTT & CO., No. 64 Gcld-street, N Y. 

imv9! 








DOGS POR SALE. 
NAVE on hand superior Setter and Pointer Dogs for sac 
stock, of which 1 bave furnished for the last fifteen y 
that have went South, and as I Lave always been a dealer (9 bird dogs, I think I can Ot 
out those that are fond of good sport aad g vod dogs on re2-onable terms, 
For particulars, address JOHN M. HUTCHINSON, 2 vinsvillo P, O., Mercer County, 
New Jersey. (my 1-tf} 


of the old Gronse and Roller 
some of the very finest doge 








DOGS FOR £4 ~~. 
OR SALE, a lot of Dogs, consisting of Newfound'and, Jlount St, Bernard, Italian Grey 
hounds, King Charice Spanvels, Alpine Mastiffs, \nalish and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of wateb-dogs. 


P. S.—One pairof Newfoundland Degs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of which 
ww Si00. Apply te WAL MUORK, 62d-etreet, Bicomingdale Road. 
g@~ Pho stages pasa the house syerv balf-bour [mri 
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Che Spin ot the Cinees. 


Feb. 26. 





ee ~ 7 
Chings Cheatrical. 
i 

yes : 

lustrat its of Longfellow's 
well known m he first part consists of an orchestral introduction 
of great sweetness awd delicacy. ‘This is followed by a noble air entitled 
the ‘‘Song of the Great Spirit,’’ sang with considerable effect by Dr. 
Guilmette (baritone). A chorus then succeeds, descriptive of Nohomi’s 
descent to earth, the birth of Wenonah, her betrayal by the West Wind, 


and the Birth of Hiawatha. This is full of beautiful and striking ef- 
fects, and was sang with great spirit and accuracy by the members of the 
M ndelssohn Society. A plaintive melody, the ‘‘Cradle Song,’’ was then 
sung by Mrs. Harwood (soprano), followed by a spirited barcarole, the 
‘‘Canoe Building Song,’’ well rendered by Mr. Millard (tenor.) The War 
Song, descriptive of Hiawatha’s fight with Mudjeheewis—an orchestral 
composition full of originality and power, graphic and wild, abounding 
in striking rhythmic and melodic effects—was then performed in a mas- 
terly manner, and a Trio, which tells of Hiawatha’s wooing, then brings, 
the First Part to aclose. The Second Part consists of ‘‘Pau-buk-kee-wis’ 
Beggar,Dance,’’ by the orchestra—a composition containing an extraor- 
dinary medley of all that goes to make up the minuet, jig, and‘hornpipe, 
with frequent reminiscences of the strathepsy—a grotesque conception, 
and rich in odd but pleasing effects. A pretty Love Song then follows, 
which was exceedingly well rendered by Mr. Millard; another dance, 
styled the ‘‘Magic Cornfield,’’ by the orchestra, again displays the rich- 
ness and beauty of Mr. Stoepel’s fancy, while the ‘‘Raven’s Chorus,’’ 
that succeeds, is full of quaint;:yet perfectly legitimate musical conceits. 
This is followed by the ‘‘Harvest Chorus,’’ joyous and harmonious, the 
beautiful flowing melody of ‘which contrasts most effectively with the 
grand and sombre music of the ‘‘Chorus of Ghosts, Famine and Fever’’ 
that then succeeds. The ‘‘Death Song’’ of Minnehaha, of most exqui- 
site sadness, was} then appropriately sung by Mrs. Harwood, and the 
Symphony terminated by a ‘‘Chorus of Spring and Summer,’’ in beauty 
and harmoniousness singularly excellent. To say that the performance 
of this Symphony was a complete success, is but the simple truth ; and 
that Mr. Stoepel at once takes rank among our best composers must be 
the judgment of all musicians. That the music possesses in a high de- 
gree the elements of popularity every portion of the composition evinced ; 
and yet we recollect no new work that aroused fewer musical reminis- 
cences, or that is so completely free from what is trivial or commonplace. 
We congratulate Mr. Stoepel on his success, and hope that he will give 
us many opportunities of hearing ‘‘Hiawatha’’ again. It must not be 
supposed, because we have said nothing of Matilda'Heron (Mrs. Stoepel), 
that her part in the performance was atall secondary. The audience cer- 
tainly did not think so ; for heartier applause, or better merited, was ne- 
ver bestowed. She looked charming, and read the passages skilfully, 
connecting the musical pieces named above, with a grace, sweetness, na- 
turalness, and power, rarely equalled, never surpassed. And this to us 
was a matter of surprise, as well as pleasure ; for, from her performance 
of Leonora some years ago (the only occasion on which we ever heard her 
before), we had formed a somewhat unfavorable opinion of her declama- 
tion. But so utterly free from the turgid or whining affectation of the 
stage was her reading on Monday night, that one would have imagined 
she had never been upon it. Her voice is most musical, and was ‘modu- 
lated with skill and inteiligence, her enunciation distinct, and her ges- 
tures few, but fitting and graceful. A more beautiful display of true 
rhetorical reading, as contradistinguished from dramatical, we have ne- 
ver before witnessed. 

All our theatres and other places of Amusement are doing an excellent 
business, but as there is nothing new to chrenicle, a few lines will suffice 
for this week. ‘‘Our Female American Cousin’’ is still the card at Bur- 
ton’s—‘‘Our American Cousin’’ at Laura Keene’s—-the Circus at Niblo’s 
—‘'The Veteran’ at Wallacks—Manager Eddy has secured the Western 
Sisters for the Broadway. Mr. Proctor is still performing at the Bowery, 
while Manager Purdy, having withdrawn jis ‘‘American Cousin,”’ is pre_ 
senting to his patrons a variety of melodramas, pantomimes, comedies 
and farces, of the thrilling, side-splitting, wonderful order. So much for 
the old establishments. At the present writing, every one seems delight- 
ed with the light, pleasant and French appearance of the new Theatre 
Francais in Broadway, whichis now quite ready for the acters. There 
are no less than sixty private boxes, which will be sold at the rate of one 
dollar for each seat ; the price to the orchestra seats will be one dollar, 
and to the other seats fifty cents. Thescenery, &c., will be entirely new. 
One of the directors, Mr. Sage, has made engagements in Paris with the 
following named artists, who will arrive in the Fulton. The first light 
comedian is M. Paul Leba, from the Theatre Francais; the first comedian 
is Bertrand, from the Folies dramatiques: M. Eugene, light comedian, 
from the Odeon, has also been engaged. The actresses are Mile. Gauth- 
ren, from Brussels; Mme. Sene, (soubrette), formerly of the Gym- 
nase ; Mile. Jeane Mouthran, from the Gaite; Mme. Bertrand, first roles, 
&e. yThese are all artists of repute ; and with a fresh,|pretty theatre, ca- 
pable direction, &c., the much vexed question as to whether or nota 
French theatre can be supported here will be thoroughly tested. As 
some ten days after the arrival ofthe artists will be required for re- 
hersals, the theatre will not probaoly be opened before the Sth or 10th of 
next month. 

Mise Agnes Elsworthy, having had several tempting offers from New 
York, Boston, and New Orleans managers, she has purchased three new 
and original dramas (with the view tofrepresent the heroines) from Mr. W. 
R. 8. Markwell, our well-known Correspondent, entitled ‘‘La Malladita,”’ 
‘Margaret of Burgundy,’’ and ‘‘The Northern Star.”’ 

Mr. Stephen Massett gave two of his inimitable entertainments at Co- 
lumbia, S. C., on the 17th and 18th inst. He is reaping a rich harvest, 
and deserves it. 

Miss Charlotte Thompson has been playing Grace Harkaway, at the 
Savannah Atheneum. 





PHILADELPHIA THEATRICALS, 
Sa PHILADELPHIA, February 23, 1859. 

Dear “‘Spirit’’—Mr. Hackett performed three nights last week at the 
Walnut ; the off nights were devoted to benefits, Mr. and Miss Richings 
playing on the benefit nights, which was very kind, as they have left the 
company. This week we have Mr. James Murdoch, and the houses are 
crowded. It is expected he will be with us three weeks, and will be fol- 
lowed by the great favorite here, Miss J. M. Davenport, who played a 
very successful engagement sor:e two months ago with us. 

At the Arch the ‘American Cousin’’ is “‘played'out,”’ at last, and we have 
Mr. J ‘ W. Wallack, who has been added to the stock company, and is now 
playing his great character in the drama ofthe “‘Iron Mask.’”’ The dis- 
tribution of characters is such as to enable the managers to give this very 
thrilling production the most marked effect 

The great success of the Equestrian performance at Lent’s National Cir- 
= Proves that the public know ®@ good show when they see it. The 

over of athletic sports of the ring and daring feats of horsemanship find, 
nightly, houses crammed and appreciative, and has also produced the 
= fairy spectacle of ‘‘Cinderella,”’ to give due effect to which some 

ed children, we undeastand, have been engaged. Thisis one of those 
p arpa Spectacles so imbued with wholesome moral that parents may 
with great p: opriety encourage their children to see it. 

. Sanford’s Opera ‘Troupe continue in the enjoyment of large favor. 
rower and Christy are now the centre of attraction. Wu Sipver. 


THE NAPIER BALL. 
he Napier Ball at Willard’s Hotel, Washington City 
Ladv Nay Thursday evening, the 17th of Feb 
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Great Britaiu, and to his amiable and accomplished lady, the winner of 
all hearts in the society where best known. The list of managers include 
an array of names which, for high positions in every walk of life, have 
never before been united in this country to do houor to a foster occa- 
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Hon. Jas. M. Wayne, Supreme C. 
Sam’l Nelson, ‘ 

Gen. Thes. 8. Jesup, U.S. A. 

Dr. R. C. Wood, U.S. A. 

Lt. Col. P. S. G. Cooke, U. §. A. 

Col. A. 8. Johnson, U. S. A. 

Gen. Thos. Lawson, U. 5. A. 

A. D. Bache, Coast Survey. 

Capt. C. Wilkes, U. 8. N. 

Capt. C. Ringgold, U. 8. N. 

Capt. John Rudd, U.S. N. 

Capt. W. L. Hudson, U.S. N. 

Capt. M. F. Maury, U.S. N. 

Col. John Harris, U. 8. M. 

Maj. W. W. Russell, U.S. M. 

Prot. Joseph Henry. 

W. W. Seaton. 

Hon. Reverdy Johnson. 

W. W. Corcoran. 

Hon. Samuel P. Vinton. 

Benj. Ogle Tayloe. 

Henry Ledyard. 

James G. Berret. 

William L. Hodge. 

William Selden. 


James M. Mason, Va. 
Wm. H. Seward, N. Y. 
A. Kennedy, Md. 

J. J. Crittenden, Ky. 
Simon Cameron, Pa. 
Henry Wilson, Mass. 
Robert Toombs, Ga. 
Jeffer. Davis, Miss. 

J. Dixon, Conn. 

$. A. Douglas, Ill. 

Wm. Gwin, Cal. 

J. H. Hammond, §. ©. 
T. L. Clingman, N. C. 

A. Chandler, Mich. 

J. L. Orr, Sp’r H. R., 8. €. 
Hor. F. Clark, N. Y. 
Geo. H. Pendleton, Ohio. 
J. B. Clay, Ky. 

Israel Washburn, Mo. 
M. W. Tappan, N. H. 

G. B. Adrain, N. J. 

W. G. Whiteley, Del. 

J. V. Wright, Cal. 

L. B. Comins, Mass. 

F. P. Blair, jr., Mo. 

Jas. Dunlop, Circuit Court. James M. Carlisle. 
W. M. Merrick, ‘ Joseph C. G. Kennedy. 


The ball ‘‘must be regarded as one of the most brilliant and successful 
fetes ever given in America.’’ In many respects it was the most distin- 
guished ball of the country—‘‘a national demonstration.’’ Besides the 
magnates of the land, nature’s nobility, the ball-room presented no 
less than three British Noblemen, Lords Napier, Radstock and Cavendish, 
besides others of the English aristocracy, mingled with the titled repre- 
sentatives from foreign courts, and other of the most distinguished gen- 
tlemen from abroad. ‘*An OBSERVER.”’ 


BREEDING STUD OF W. J. WILLOUGHBY & T. T. SMITH, 
OF INDEPENDENCE, MO. 

No. 1. Corporat Term, a dark iron grey, sixteen hands high, got by 
Imp. Belshazzar, out of Delta by Imp. Priam, grandam Gamma by Pacific, 
g. g- dam by Sir Richard, g. g. g. dam by Imp. Eagle—Wilkes’ Wonder 
—Chanticleer—Imp. Sterling—Clodius—Imp. Silver Eye—Jolly Roger— 
Partner—Imp. Monkey—Imp. mare of the stud of Harrison of Brandon. 

No. 2. Lrrriz Arruus, a grey, fifteen hands two and a half inches high, 
by Imp. Glencoe, out of Blue Bonnet by Imp. Hedgford, grandam Grey 
Fanny (the dam of Grey Medoc) by Bertrand—Imp. Buzzard—Arminda 
by Imp. Medley—Imp. Bolton—Sally Wright by Yorick. Arminda was 
bred by Col. John Hoomes, of Virginia, and foaled in 1790 ; she was pur- 
chased by Hawes Graves at the sale of Col. Hoomes, and by him brought 
to Kentucky. The Buzzard mare was bred by Hawes Graves, out of Ar- 
minda, and the Bertrand mare by Dr. Boswell, of Lexington, Ky. The 
Bolton mare, foaled in 1776, was bred by Col. Hoomes, out of Saily Wright, 
she out of a full bred mare of Col. Tayloe’s. See p. 100, vol. 2, ‘‘Ameri- 
can Turf Register.’’ 

No. 3. Express, a bay, fifteen hands two inches high, by Ambassador, 
his dam Imp. Nanny Kilham by Voltaire, grandam Madame Vestris by 
Comus—Lisette by Hambletonian—Constantia (sister to Gamenut) by 
Walton—Contessina by Young Marske—Tuberose by Herod—Grey Star- 
ling by Starling—Coughing Polly by Bartlett’s Childers. 

No. 4. Betmeapg, a bay, 15 hands 2 inches high, by Ambassador, out 
of Corset by Epsilon, grandam Imp. Bustle by Whalebone—Odd Trick 
by Quizz—Grey Duchess by Pot-8.0’s—Duchess by Herod—Gaudy by 
Blank—Blossom by Crab—Childers—Miss Belvoir by Grantham, he by 
the Brownlow Turk. 

No. 5. Kate Warwick, a bay mare, by Ambassador, her dam by Imp. 
Berners’ Comus, grandam Sally Bell (the dam of the celebrated racers 
Cathleen and Fanny Strong) by Sir Archy—St. Tammany—Spotless by 
Walton—Trumpator—Highflyer, the best son of Herod, out of Rachel by 
Blank. Berners’ Comus was by Comus, out of Rotterdam by Juniper. 

No. 6. Gazette, ch. m., 15 hands 3 inches high, by Ambassador, out 
of Sea Bird by Pacific, grandam Kate King by Imp. Priam—Imp. Pera by 
Sultan—Advance by Pioneer—Buzzard—Sister to Champion by Pot-8-0's 
—Huncamunca by Highflyer—Cypher by Squirrel—Fribble’s dam by 
Regulus—Bartlett’s Childers—Honeywood's Arabian—True Blues’ dam 
by Williams's Turk—Byerly mare. 

No. 7. Bay mare, by Imp Jordan, out of West Florida by Bertrand, etc. 
No. 8. Chesnut mare, 16 hands high, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Paci- 
fic, etc. 

No. 9. Mempuis, an iron grey, by No. 1, out of No. 5, lyr. old. This 
colt is large and of fine racing form. Smita & WiLLovuausy. 

. Luperty, Mo., Feb. 13, 1859. 


New York Spirit of the Times.—This paper, since the death of its late pro- 
prietor, Mr. Richards, has passed intothe hands of Messrs. Jones, 
Thorpe & Co. Mr. Thorpe is the well-known author of ‘‘Tom Owen, the 
Bee Hunter,’ and other similar sketches, and is a spirited and graphic 
writer. The ‘‘Spirit’’ is the best papet of itskind. It must not be con- 
founded with what is known as ‘‘Porter’s Spirit.’’ 
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Pittsburgh Gazette. 


‘‘Mr. Lemon has come over to our party,”’ said a politician, exultingly, 
to an opponent. 

‘‘Well,”” replied the other, “‘if your party has nothing stronger than 
lemon aid to recruit with, it must be in a bad way.”’ 


~~ TO NEWS AGENTS. 


We send to the News Agents some extra copies of the ‘‘Spirit,”” which 
they will please exhibit to their customers. As soon as our arrangements 
are completed (say next week,) we shall have our cireulars printed and 


distributed, giving all details of our new arrangement. 
See... cccccc____e___—__—A 


VOUCHER, by Wagner, out of Imp. Britannia—at Wa. J. Mivor’s Stable, near Natchez, 
Miss., at $40 the season and $1 to the groom. 


VANDYKE, by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Imp. Britannia—at Wm. J. Minor’s, near Natehoz, 
Miss., at $25 the season and $1 to the groom. 


COOPER'S WORE ON COCKING NOW OUT. 
Giise a History of the different Breeds of GAME FOWLS, their Fighting qualities, a 
Scientific mode of Gaffing, RULES OF THE PIT, and how to prepare them for it, and 
treatment of sI] their diseases. It is a brief and concise work of 100 pages, divested of all 
superfluous matter, yet btn Fo of value tococker or breeder. Price $1. Address 
(f26-1m] * COOPER & VERNON, Publishers, Media, Delaware County, Penn. 


CHEATHAM STAKE FOR 1862. 

It is proposed to run over the Memphis Course, on the first day of the Regular Fall Meet- 
ing in 1862, a Sweepstake with colts and fillies, dropped in 1859, two mile heats, $500 
subscription, $200 ft., $50 declaration, if made on the first day of January, 1862, with a 
$500 piece of plate added by Wm. T. Cheatham, provided two or more start; the second 
horse to save his stake ; fifteen or more subscribers to fill the stake ; to name and close 
on the fifth day of May, 1859. Subscription and declaration to be made te the Secretary of 
the Memphis Jockey club, and the Stake to be run by the rules of the Club. 

Aa Security for the forfeit required when the subscription is mado. 

CHARLES STONE, Secretary, 
[£26 ta30} Box 118, Memphis, Tennessee. 
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AMERICAN FIELD SPORTS. 
FOUR ELEGANT PRINTS 


gam 


ON APO 

Ww I l vy jua la > Loreground of 
| the pictu The attitude of these i 11 pointers is the perfection of nature, and shows 
to be of pure breed and well “broke,’’ and the birds are painted to the life. Th, 
landscape shows a corn-field, with the shocks of corn standing, and an overhanging grassy 
bank on the left, under which some ef the birds seem to be endeavoring to hide them. 
selves, The whole scene is one to fillthe eye and charm the heart of a sportsman, (Size 
24x82 inches. Price $3 75.) : 

FLUSHED. 


Two fine dogs (setter and pointer) have suddenly come upon a pair of ruffed grouse or 
partridges, one of which is flying up, while the other seems to be running along on the 
ground, not yet taxing the alarm. The setter dog has come to a stand still, as if wait) 
fer the words, ‘‘go on,” and the head of the pointer is just peeping over the top of a rock 
atthe game. The dogs and birds are painted with that minute and rare fidelity to naturg 
for which the painter is so justly famous. (Size, 24x32 inches. Price $3 75.) 


A CHANCE FOR BOTH BARRELS. 

Isa capital picture. In the foreground, a black and white setter dog, and a white ang 
liver-colored pointer, have put up a brace of woodcock, one of which has been taken with 
one barrel of the sportsman's gun, and the other is just rising, in time to give him 9 
chance for a double shot. The dogs and birds are inimitable, and the landscape particu. 
larly fine. The narrow, rush-covered creek, with its loamy sides, looks just the spot in 
which the woodcock, that most-coveted of game-birds, would be found. (Size, 24x32 ip. 


ches. Price $3 75.) 
RETRIEVING. 


Illustrates snipe-shooting on the meadows. A pair of setters in the front, one of which 
has a dead bird in bis mouth, about to deliver it to the sportsman, who is approaching 
with hand extended, to receive the prize. The other dog has his nose to the ground, as if 
scenting a wounded bird, which is seen fluttering amongthe bushes. This Picture is fully 
equal to the others in every respect, and the whole form aseries which cannot fail 
please not only sportsmen, but all admirers of spirited incidents and beautiful landscapes 
in works of art (Size, 24x32inches. Price $3 75.) 

They will be carefully and securely enveloped and forwarded by mail, free of postage 
on receipt of order and remittance of price. Address ‘ 

6-3t] CURRIER & IVES, Print Publishers, 152 Nassau-s¢, 








56 WALEER-STREET. 


GEORGQEROUTLEDGE & CO. 
ENGLISH PUBLISHERS AND BOOKSELLERS. 
HAVE REMOVED From 18 BE&KMAN-STREET TO THE ABOVE ADDRESS 
WHERE THE FOLLOWING ; 
SPORTING AND VALUABLE BOOKS 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


Stone: e. Manualof Rural Sports. Illustrated by Dalziel and Hodgkin. Small 
GVG., BAI DOWIE. 0565 ween aces sess cece cceepaed apcebnopbacees dothbeas thie sana 2 00 
Horses and Hounds by Scrutatur. With the taming of Wild Horses by Rarey. II- 
eg Rk OL RR ete PAP BR Ds oh IY eee 1 
ye. Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. Colored illustrations drawn from na- 
ING, ic cn ys possossgasesedeuecolekosccesleatetasekedene dese coubeaebaihe oe 
Clatus’ Furriery, or every Man his own Farrier. Thirtieth Edition. Illustrated... i % 


Youatt—The Horse. By W. Youatt. New Edition revised and edited by Cecil, with 


Might Miustrations by Wells. Half bound... ....ccccccees cocscccccracnnvave 88 
The Rifle and how to use tt. By Haws Busk of the Victoria Rifles. Half bound .... % 
Sporting Scenes w the Kaffirs of South Africa. Illustrated with colored plates 

by H. Weir. By Captain Alfred Drayson. 8vo.,cloth............ceeecceecees 
Sporting in Both Hemispheres, with numerous colored illustrations, By Dr. J. Ewes. 

oe eal cee Og EET EEE LET eee Ce eS oe 
Every Boy’s Book. A complete Encyclopedia of Sports and Amusements. Intended 

to afford Recreation and Instruction to Boys in their leisure hours; with upwards 

of 600 Illustrations; full calf, Svo0., Cloth .....cccccccccccccccccceseccccs evccce 15) 


A revised catalogue may be had on application. 
For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & CO., (6 Walker-street, and all Booksellers. 
[£26] E. BALDWIN, Ageat 


ENGLISH SPORTING MAGAZINES. 
OR SALE—Volumes of the English Sporting Magazine from 1825 to 1846, bound, and in 
; first rate order. Apply to this office, or to CLARKE BROTHERS, 4 Gold-st. 
[£26] 


VALUABLE AUTOGRAPHS AND MANUSCRIPTS. 
HIGHLY INTERESTING TO AMERICANS. 
R. GEORGE ROBINSON will sell at his Rooms, 21 Old Bond-street, W., on Wednes- 
day, April 6th,‘at 1 for 2, a highly interesting collection of Autograph Letters and 
Manuscripts relating to America, consisting of the original Map of the United States of 
America, sketched by Benjamin Franklin, and His Britannic Majesty’s Plenipoten' in 
Paris, 1783; autegraph letters of Franklin, Adams, Laurens, Jay. S: the o ory Dom 
port of His Britannic Majesty’s Minister Plenipotentiary, for the Negotiation of Peace with 
the United States, signed by Louis XVI.; autograph letters of the Duke of Portland, Mar- 
shal Biron, and ethers of greatimportance. Catalogues are now in preparation, and will 
be forwarded on receipt of six stamps. (12) 


THE NEW YORE SPORTSMAN'’S CLUB. 
4 la stated monthly meetings of this Club will be held for business on 
second Monday evening of each month, and for social purposes on every other Mon- 
day evening of each month, at the rooms ef the Club, at No. 754 Broadway, at 8’clock P, 
All informations for violations of the game laws forwarded to that address will 
promptly prosecuted. {016) 
= 
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OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully as. 
thorized te receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’”’ and the “Turf ” 

Mr. 8. D. ALLEN is authorized to collect and receive new subscriptions for the it of 
the Times and the Turf ister in the States ef Pennsylvania, Maryland, District of Colum- 
bia, Virginia, North and South Carolina, Georgia, and Florida. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, Wm. H. Thomas, Thos 
M. James, and Richard Leeke. Each of the above gentlemen has a certificate from th: 
Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, describing their persons. 

Mr. JAMES DEERING and his assistants are among our authorized agents, and will col- 
lect in Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama, Tennessee, and Arkansas. 

Mr. ALEXANDER MEARNS is the only person authorised to collect for us in the New 
England States. 

JOHN NIMMO, of Toronto, is our only agent in Canada for collecting monies and obtain- 
ing new subscribers for the ‘‘Spirit ef the Times” and the “Turf Register.’’ 

RICHARDSON & Co., of the News Office, Galveston, are our authorised agents for Texas 

AGENT FOR CALIFORNIA—J. J. LECOUNT, BOOKSELLER and Newspaper Agent, San 
Francisco, is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for. the New York ‘Spirit of the 
Times.” Single numbers may also be obtained from him. 

Mr. WILLIAM HEARN is appointed our agent for New York City and vicinity. 

aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

ga All letters relating to the busimess of the Office, to be directed to 

JONES, THORPE & HAYS, Proprietors. 
= ———— ] 
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TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS, 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘Napoleon of the Tarf.’’ 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the Character of ‘‘La Sylphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, FASHION. 


SINGLE NUMBERS 
Of the ‘‘Sprarr or raz Tuags’? may be purchased at the following places, and ordered 
through any respectable News Agent. 
LTm™MoR®, Md.—Henry Taylor. 
Seven ak Y.—-George’s News Depot, at Peck Slip Ferry; 
street, Eastern District. 
Caar.eston, S. C.—S. G. Courtenay & Co. 


, Ohio—S. W. Pease & Co. 
+ a Orrr—Townsend & Bros., corner Broadway and Ann-st.; Sherman & Co., 


Vesey-street; 0. H. Crosby, Exchange Buildings, William-st,; Stokes, at the N.Y. 
Office; News Depot, corner Broadway and Houston-st. 
New Ortxays, La.—Morgan & Co. 
Pamapepata, Pa.—A. Winch; W. B. Zieber. 
I.—D. Kimball. : 
Cal.—J. W. Sullivan; J. H. Still; Chas. Keading; Bamber & Co. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE, 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, A12 NO. 233 BROADWAY, N. 


JONES, THORPE & HAYS, PROPRIETORS. 





Wm. Baker, 39 South Tth- 
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PROVIDENCE, 
San FRANCISCO, 











EDWARD E. JONES AND T. B. THORPE, EDITORS. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion........++++++++81,00 
Do. do. do. Three menths........sesee0++ 6,00 
Do. do. do. Six months... ..sssereee eee 0 
Do. 6. do. One YOAr..cceasss - . eoocelb, 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
Extra copies of the Exanavuves to be had at One Dollar ead 
>t inmnestiints vOSONES, THORPE & HAYS, Proprietors, 233 Broadway, N. Y. 








